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No original entrance of Romeo md JulU has been 

BW here reproduced. This contains a greatly 
fuperior text, which was reprinted almost without 
Xarion in 'the Folio. It shows textua tangles and 
duplications that suggest that it was based on bhake- 
iea ?s autograph tefore this had been everywhere 
Seed to final shape. At the same time certain 
bibliographical links (the most noticeable being the use 
of italic \n some of the early speeches of the Nurse) 
point to occasional dependence on the earlier Quarto. 
V Of the Second Quarto thirteen copies are known: 
viz. British Museum (C. 12. g. 18: George III), Bodleian 
Library (Malone), Edinburgh University (Drummond), 
Gorhambury (now on deposit at the Bodleian) ; Library 
of Congress (Locker Lampson: imperfect), Folger 
Shakespeare Library (Kemble-Devonshire), ditto (Gott), 
ditto (Steevens-Warwick: wants title), ditto (Jennens- 
Howe: imperfect), Harvard College Library (Perkins- 
White), Huntington Library (Bridgewater) , Elizabethan 
Club, Yale University (Steevens-Roxburghe-Daniel- 
Huth), A. S. W. Rosenbach (Holford). The present 
facsimile has been made from the copy in the Library 
of the University of Edinburgh by permission of the 
Library Committee and the courtesy of the Librarian, 
Dr. L. W. Sharp. 

As usual the standard act and scene divisions have been 
indicated in the margin together with the line numbers 
of the Globe edition ( 1 89 1 ) . Modern editions naturally 
follow the Second Quarto pretty closely, so that the 
numbering generally corresponds except in prose pas- 
sages and some verse passages originally printed as 
prose (chiefly the Queen Mab speech and the early 



speeches of the Nurse). Each line number has been 
placed opposite that line of the Quarto that contains the 
last word (or portion of a word or corresponding word) 
of the line so counted in the Globe edition, provided 
that the word is not 'turned over and tucked in 5 . The 
absence from the Quarto of a few lines (supplied by 
editors from the earlier edition) is indicated by number- 
ing adjacent lines: those lines (mainly repetitions) that 
appear in the Quarto but not in the Globe text are 
distinguished by a plus sign.* 

The Edinburgh University copy, here reproduced, 
is a very fine one and for the most part remarkably 
clear. It belonged to William Drummond, laird of 
Hawthornden, and bears his autograph name on the 
title. (The C M 5 stands for 'Magister', a style he habitually 
used after his graduation in 1605.) The inscription 
C WIL. Sha.' is also probably in his hand. There are 
several press-marks, which are rather unsightly but 
do not appreciably interfere with the letterpress. 
Almost certainly by Drummond is the overscoring 
(especially prominent in the earlier pages) of notable 
passages in the text. (Drummond mentions having 
read Romeo and Juliet in 1606.) It was carelessly 
done and often runs through some of the words, but 
fortunately the ink was thin and seldom if ever interferes 
with the legibility of the print. A tear in sig. M2 has 
damaged the ornament, but it only just shows in the 
facsimile. It is to be regretted, however, that at the 
foot of sig. L3 verso something went wrong with the 

* There are two errors of numbering in the Globe text. 
III. v. 64-5 should have been counted as one line, not two (this 
has necessarily been retained since it affects the numbering to the 
end of the scene), and IV. iv. 22 is misnumbered 21 (this has been 
disregarded since it is the last numbered line of the scene) . In both 
instances the numbering in the Cambridge edition is correct. On 
the other hand the Globe is perhaps correct (as against the 
Cambridge) in making V. iii. 167-8 two lines rather than one. 



impression of the type, and several lines (V. iii. 144-8) 
are obscure. They should read : 

<Romeo } oh pale/ who elfe, what Tarts too ? 
And fteept in bloud? ah what an vnkmd hower 
Is guiltie of this lamentable chance? 
The Lady ftirres. . , ? 

Mi. O comfortable Frier, where is my Lord.'' 

On sig. Mi recto, in V. iii, 225 the word 'make; 
appears to be damaged, and m the next line the m 
appears to have dropped out of 'impeach . 



W. W. GREG 
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The Prologue. 



Corus. 

^Tti;o houjholds both alike in dignitie, 

(In [aire Verona Tobere we lay our Scene) 
From auncient grudge Jbreake to new mutiny 
-where ciuill bloudmak.es chill hands vncleanez 
From forth thefatall loynes of thefe two foes, 
A paire offtarre-crojl loners Jake their life: 
l»hofe mi/aduenturd pittious ouerthrowes, 
Doth with their death burie their Parents ftrifc. 
Tlxfearfullpajfage of their death-markt hue, 
Mdthe continuance of their Parents rage: 
-which but their childrens end nought could remotie: 
Is now the two houres trafficaue of our Stage. 
The "which if you with patient eares attend, 
"what heare fhall miJfe,our toyle flialljiriue to nuni* 

A z 



***** 



THE MOST EX- 

cellent and lamentable 

Tragedie,of Borneo and Met. 

houfe of Ci^tt- 

SAmp.Grevoricon my word wcclc not carric Coles. 
■Gre/nlbt then we fliould be Olivers. 
Sam% Imcane^ndweb^incholler vveeledraw. 
Greg. I while you liue,drawfour neckc out of choller. 
Samp. 1 ftrike quickly being moucd. 
Crcf. But thou art not quickly raoued to lti ike. 
Samp. A dog of the houfe of Momtague moues me. 
Grcgo. To mouc is to ftirrc,and to be valiant,is to Itand:^ 
Therefore if thou art moued thou runft away. 

Samp. A dog of that houfe fhall mouc me ro ftand: 
I will take the wall of any man or maidc of Momt*~ 



Grcgo. Thatfhcwes thee a weakc flauc,for the wcakefl: goes 
to the wall. 

Samp. Tis true, & thcrfoi c women being the weaker velicls 
are eucr thruft to rhe walhtherfoTC I wil pu(h MovntaguesmtW 
frorothe wall,and thiuft his maides to the wall* 

Greg. The quarell is betweencour maifters , and vs their 



men. 



Samp. Tis all onej will flhew my fcifc a tyrant,when I hauc 
fought with the men, I will bcciuilwiththe imides,! will cut 
off their heads. 

A 3 Grcgo. The 



TJ?e moft lamentable Tragedk 

XSrego. The heads of the maids. 

Samp. I the heads of the maides,or their maiden hcads,take it 
in what fenfe thou wile. 

Cjrcg. T hey mutt take it fenfe that jfeele it. 

Sump. Me they fhallfeele while lam able to (land, andtis 
knowne 1 am a pretic peece of flefh. 

Cjreg. Tis well thou art not fiflh,if thou hadfl:,thou hadft bin 
poore lohn : draw thy toolc,hcre comes of the houfe otMoxn- 
tagues. 

Enter two other feruing men. 
Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarclI,I will back thee. 
Greg % How,turne thy backc and runnel 
Samp. Fearemenot. 
fyeg. Nomarriejfearethee. 
Sam- L*t vs take the law of our fidcs,Iet them begin. 
Gre. I will frown as I pa(Tc by , and let them take it as they lift. 
Samp. Nay as they dare,I wil bite my thumb at them,which 
is difgrace to them if they bcarc it. 
<>Abram. Do you bite your thurabc at vs firi 
Samp. I do bite my thumbefir. 
Abra. Do you bite your thumb at vs firJ 
Samp. I s the law of our fide if I fay I : 
Greg. No. 

Samp. No fir ,1 do not bite my thumbe at you fir , but I bit* 
«ny thumbefir. 
Greg, Doyouquarcllfir? 
Abra. Quarelifir,nofir. 

X*.But if you do fit , I am for you,I feme as good a ml asyou* 
Abra. No better. 

Samp, Well fir. Enter Benuolio 4 

Greg, gay bctrcr,here comes one of my maifters kinfraen. 

Sam. Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie* 

Samp. Draw if you be men,£r^r/> 3 remcmbcr thy wafbing 
fclowc* They fight. 

Bentio, Partfoolcs , put vp your fwords,you know not what 
you do* 



o/fymeoandluliet. 

Enter Ttbah. 

Ttbalt. What art thou drawne among thefc hartleik hmdes* 
turnethee^^lookevponthydeath. 

Benno. I do but keepe the peaceful vp thy fwoid, 
or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

T^.What drawne and talke ofpeacea hate the word, 
as I hate hell,all Momtagues and thee: 
Hauc at thee coward. ( 

Enter three or f cure Citizens mth Clubs or part) font* 

Off. Clubs,Bils and Partifons,flrike, beate them downc, 
Downe with the Capulcts,do wne with the Mountagucs. 
Enter old Capulet in hugowne, and his wife. 

Capu. What noyfe is this ? giue me my longfword hoe. 

mfe. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fword? 

Cap. My fword I fay,old Mountagueis come, 
And florifhes his blade in fpight of me. 

Enter o /^/Mountague and his wife. 

Mount. Thou villaine Capu/et, hold me not,let me go. 

M, mfe. 2. Thou fhalt not ftir one foote to feeke a foe; 

Enter Prince Eskales, with his traine. 
Prince. Rebellious fubicfts enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ftayned fteele, 
Will they not heare? what ho, you men, you beafts: 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage, 
With purple fountaines ifTiiing from your vcines; 
On paine of torture from thofebloudie hands, 
Throw your rriiftcmpered weapons to the ground*,. 
And hearethefentencc of your moucd Prince* 
Three ciuill brawles bred of an ay rie word, 
Bythce old fapulet and Ctyoiwtaguc, 
Hauc thrice difiurbd the quiet of our ftrccrs, 
And made Neronas auncicnt Citizens, 
Caft by their graue befeerning ornaments, 
To wield old partiz msjin hnndsas old, 
Cancred with peace,to part your cancred hate, 
Ifeuer you difturbe our firsts againe^ 





TI)C moft lamentable Tragedie 

Your liucs (hall pay the forfeit of the peace- 
for ( : his time all the reft depart away: 
You Capu/et fliall go along with me, 
And Mountague corne you this afternoons* 
To know our farther plcafure in this cafe: 
To old Free- towne,our common iudge mcnt place: 
Onceraorc on paineofdcath,alltnen depart. 

Exeunt % 

Moanta. Who fet this aunctent quarell new abroach I 
Speakc NephewjWere you by when it began? 

Ben. Here were the femants of your aduerfaric 
And y ours,c!ofc fighting ere I did approach, 
I drew to part thenvn the inftant came 
The fierte Tybalt, with his fword preparde, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my earcs, 
He fwoong about his head and cut the winde?, 
Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 
While we were enterchaunging thrufts and bio wes, 
Came more and more,and fought on part and part, 
Till the Prince came,who parted cither part. 

Wife. O where is Romeo&w you him to day? 
Right glad I amyhe was not at this fray. 

Benito. Madam,an houre before the worftiipt Sun> 
Pecrcle forth the golden window of the Eaft, 
A troubled mindc driue me to wa!ke abroad, 
Where vndcrneath the groue of Sy ramour, 
That Weft ward rooteth from this Ckic fide: 
So early walking did I fee your tonne, 
Towards himlmadcjbuthc was wareofme, 
And ftole into the couert of the wood, 
I meafuringhis affeftions by my o wne, 
Which then moft fought,v\hcre moft might not be 
Being one too many by my wearie felfe, (founds 
Purfucd my humor, not purfuing his, 
And gladly fhunned.who gladly fled from me. 
Momta. Many a morning hath he there bin feenc, 



.offymeoandMtet! 

... tearts atigrcttntmg the frefn mornings deawe, 
Adding to cloudcs,morc dowdies with his dccpcfighcSj 
But all fo foone,as the alchecring Sunne, 
Should in the fartheft Eaft begin to dra w, 
The fliadiecurtaincs from ■Attroraskt&\ 
Away from light ftcaies honie my heauie fonne, 
And priuate in his Chamber periries himfelfe, 
Shuts vp his winddwes,locks faire day-light'our^ 
And makes himfelfe an artificiall night : 
Blackc and portendous fnuft this humor prouc, 
VnleflTe good counfell may the caufc rcmoue. 
Ben. My Noble Vnclc do you know the caufcf 
tMom. I neither know it, nor can learne of him. 
Ben. Haue you importuridc hirn by any meancs f 
xJMom. Both by my felfe and many other friends, 
But he is ownc affeftions counfcllcr, 
Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 
But to himfelfe fo fecret and fo clofe<> 
So farrc rrom founding and difcoucrie, 
As is t^Bedbi^ithancm^ 
Ere hecan fprcad his fweetc leaues to rhc'ayrej 
Or dedicate his bewtie to the fame. 
Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow, 
We would as willingly giue cure as know. 

Benu. Sec where he comes/o plcafe you ftcp afide, 
He know his greemnce or be much denide. 

Moun. I would thou wert fo happic by thy ftay, 
To hcarc true fhrift,comc Madam lets away. 

Exeunt* 

Benuol. Good morrow Coufln. 
Romeo. Is the a^toyoungr^^^ • 
Hen. But newftrookenine. 
Romeo. Ay me,fad houres fecrne longs 
Wasthat ray father that went hence fo faftf 
Ben. It was; what fadncfle lengthens Romeoshowtti 

B Rem. Not 




The mtift lamentabkTrdgeclte 

Jfc.Not hauiqg that,which hauir^raakcs thcffiort 
Ben. In loue. 
Rom. Our. 
Ben. Of louc. 

Rom. Outofhctfauourwherclaminloufc 

Ben. Alas that lou: fo gentle in his view, 
Should be fo tirannous and rough in proofr. 

Romeo. Alas that louCjwhofc view is muffled flil^ 
Should without eyesjfee pathwaiesto his will: 
Where fliall we dine. 1 ' 6 roc! what fray was here* 
Yet tell mctiot, for I haue heard it all: 
Hcrcs much to do with hate,but more withloacr 
>Vhy then 6 brawling louc, olouing hate, 
Oany thing of nothing fir (t created: 
O hcauic lighrneiie,ferious vanitie, 
Mifliapcn Chaos of welfceing formes, 
leather of lcad,bright fmoke,cold ficr,(icke health. 
Still waking fleepe that is not what it is. 
This loue feele I,tbat fcele no loue in this,.. 
Doeft thou not laughs 

Benu. No Co2e,I rather weepe* 

Rom. Good hart at what? 

Benn. At thy good harts oppreflion. 

Romeo. Why luch is taucs tr anfgrefllom 
"Gricfes of mine ownc lie hcauic in my bread, 
Which thouwilt propogate to haue it prcaft, 
With moreof thine, this loue that thou haft fhownt> 
Doth ad moregricfe,too too much of mine ownc. 
Loue is a fnioke made with the iumcof fighes, 
BciiigpurgcU fi e fparklihg in loucrs eics, 
Being vext,a fca nounfht with louingtcares,. 
What isitelfe'a madnef[c>mofl: dfcreete, 
A choking gall,and a prcleruing fwccrxs 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft I will go along: 
.And if joulfciue rue fo,you do wt vvroflg* 



'offymeo and hUei. 

^/Tutlriaueioftrrrj^elfc,! am nothere; 
Thisisnot^^hcesfomc other where. 
' <£en. Tell roeinfadncflc,who isrhac you kmc? 

Ro. WhatlTiaingroneandrellthec? 
Ben. Grone,why no:but fadly tell me who! 

Ro. A fickc man in fadneflc makes his will: 
A word ill vrgd ro one that is fo i! 1 : 
In fadneflc Cozin,l do louc a woman. 

Ben. I aymde fo ncare,whcn 1 fupnofdc you lou d. 

Ro. A right good mark man,and (hees f virc I loue. 

'Ben. Ari^ht faircmarice faircCoze isfooncft hit* 

Romeo. Well in that hit you troflc, (heel not be hit 
With Cnfids arrow,il*e hath Duns wif; 
And in ftrong proofe of chaftitic well armd, 
From ioucs wcakchildifh bow (be liues vnchanttL 
Shee will not ftay the fic*e of louin£ tcarmcs, 
Nor bide t MncoumeroF affafting eies. 
Nor c^chcrlaptoTSr^^ 
O /he is ricH,in bewtic onely pbore, 
That w hen (he dics,with bewtic dies her (lore. 

Ben.Thc (he hath fworn,that (he wil ftil hue chaftc? 

Ro .She hath.and in that fpating,makchugc waftc* 
For bcwticfteru J d with her fcucritie, 
Cuts bewtie off from all poftei kic. 
She is too faire,too wife, wifely too fairer 
To merit blilTc bymaking me difpairc: 
Shee hath fpi fworne to louc,and in that VOW, 
Do I liue dead^hat liue to tell it now. 
Ben. Be ruldc by me/orget to thinkeof her* 
%3* O teach rue how I fhoul d forget to think«« 
Ben. By giuing libeitievnto thine eyes, 
Examine other bewties. 

Ro* Tis the way to call hers (exqoifit) in cjucftionrnorC^ 
Thclc happie maskes that kis fat»c Ladies btowes, 
Being blackouts vs m mind they hide thcfair^i 

He that isfoooken blind,cannot forget 

&.* IT* 



\flie moft lamentable Tragedk 

The precious treafurc of his eye-fight loft, 
Shew me a miftrcflc that is pafling f aire, 
What doth her bewtie feruc but as a note, 
Where 1 may rcade who part that palling faire: 
Farewel,thou canft not teach me to forget, 

Ben. lie pay thatdo&rin^orelfedicindebf* 

Enter Capu let, 1?ans,and the Qowne 

Capu. But CMountague is bound as well as I, 
In pena!riertlikc,and tisnot hardl tliinkc, 
For men fo old as we ro keepe the peace. 

Tar. Of honourable reckoning arc you both, 
And pittie tis,you Jiu'd at ods fo long : 
But now my Lord, what fay you to my fure? 

Capu. But faying ore what 1 haue fVid before, 
My childisyetaftraungerin the world, 
Slice h^th notfeenethechaunge of fourteen yeares 
Let two more Sommerb wither in their pride, 
Ere we may tbinkc her ripe to \. c a bride. 

Pari. Younger then ihe,nrc happie mothers made^ 

(/tpu. And too foonc mrird arc thofe fo early made. 
Earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but fhe, 
Slices the hopeful! Lady of my earth: 
But wooe her gentle Paris, get her hart, 
My will to her confent ? is but a part. 
Andfliccagreed,wi(hinhcr fcopc ofclioife 
Lyes my confent,and fi ure according voyce: 
This night I hold>an old accuflomd feaft, 
Whereto I haue inuited many a gueft: 
Such as I loue ,and you among the (lore. 
One mcre 3 moft welcome makes my number more: 
At my poore houfe^lpoke to behold this night, 
Eai thtreadrng ftarrc5, that make darke heaucn !:ght : 
Such comfort as do luftie young men fcelc, 
When well appare'd Aprill on the heele, 
Gf limping winter treads,cuenfuch delight 
Amongfrcfhfennell buds fhal! you thi$night 
inherit at my houfc,hearc aj l,al] fee; 



T o/fynteoandluliet. 

And like her mon\whofe merit moft (hall bee: ^ 

Which onemorevicw,ofmany,mincbcingone, 

May ftand in numbcr,tbough in reckning none. 

Come op w ithme,gofirrahcrudgcaboue, 

Through faire Veronal thole pcrfons out, 

WhofeW.cs arc written there, and to them lay, 

My houfc and wc1cowc,od their plcafureitay. ^ 

Sen. Find them out whofe names are writtcn.Hcrc it is writ- 
ten.diatthefhoo-makerfliouldmcddlewithhisyard, and the 
tayler with his laft, the rimer with his penfill,&*the painter with 
his nets. But I am font to find thofe pcrfons whofe names are 
here writ , and can neuer find what names the writing pcrfofl 
hath here writ (I mud to the learned jin good time. 
fnter Bcnuolio,^ Romeo. 

Ben. Tut man,onc fire burncs out ,an others burning, 
On painc is lefned by an others anguifli, 
Turne oiddic,and be holpe by backward turning: 
One defperate greefc^ures with an others langui/h: 
Take thou fome new infection to thy eye, 
And the ranckc poyfon of the old will dye. 

%omeo. Your Plantan lcafc is excellent for that, 

Ben. For what I pray thec? 

%omeo. For your broken fhin. 

Ben. Why Romeo^n thou mad? 

Rom. Not mad,but bound more then a mad man is: 
Shut vp in prifon,kept without my foodc, 
Whipt and tormented,and Godden good fellow, 

Ser. Godgigoden,! pray fir can you read? 

Rom. I mine ownc fortune in my miferic 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke: 
But I pray can you read any thing you fee? 

Rom.\ if I know the letters and the language* 

Ser. Ycefay honeftly , reft you merrie. 

Rem. Stay fellovv^I can read. 

B I 2» 



71?e tnofilatnentable Trtgedie 

He reades the Letter, 

SEsgneur M*rt'mo } &his mfo and daughters iCcuntie Anfclnif 
and his bewtiousfijiers: the Lady widdow of Vtruuio, Seigneur 
PlacentioyW^/* lonely Neeces : McrcMtio and hts brother Va* 
IcntmcimineVncle Opulct bis wife and daughters :myf aire Neeee 
Rofalinc,Liuti,5V*gw/*r VaktitityandhuCofen Tybalt: Lucig 
nnd the liuely Hellcna. 

A fairc aflcmblic>whicher fhould they come? 

Ser. Vp. 
; 3^. Whiihcrtofupper* 

Ser* Toourhoufc. 

2^. Whofchoufe? 

Ser. MyMaifters. 

Ro. Indeed I fliould haueaskf you that before. 

Ser. Now ile tell you without asking.My maifter is the grcaf 
rich Cafu&t, and lr you be not of the houfc oi M omtagues\ L 
pray come and crufh acupofwine.Reftyouraerne> 

Ben. AtthisfameauiicicntfeaftofCrfp^r/, nn 
Sups the fairc Ro/aline whom thou fo loues: 
With all the admired beauties of Verona, 
Go thither^and with vnarlaihred eye, 
Compare her face with fomc chat I iLall (Tiowi 
And f wfffmake chec thinkc thy fwafn a crow. * . 

%$. Whcnthe deuow religion of mine eye, 
Maintaines fuch falfliaod^then fume teares to ficrs 
And thefc who often drowndc,could neucr die, 
Tranfparcnt Hercticques be burnt for Iters. 
One fairer rheumy loucthe all feeing Sun, 
Nerc (aw her matchjfince firft the world begun. 

"Ben. Tutyou faw her faire none elfe being by* 
Her fclfc pcyfd with her fclfc in cither eye; 
But in that Chnftall fcalcs let there be waide, 
Your Ladies loue againft fome o ther roaide: 
That I will fliewyouihiningatthisfcaft, 
And (he fhall fcant ftiew well that now fcemcs bed. 

&o* Ile go along no fuchfight to be fliov\a^ 




But to f etoyce In fplcndor of mine owne. 

Enter C^tti Wife andNurfe. 
Wife. Nurfe wherVmydaughtertcall her forth to mft 
Nurfe. Now by my maidenhead, at twolue year* old I M btr 
i $me 3 wh4tJ^mb > whatLadie^bird i Godforbid 9 

JVbercs this Girletwbat Iulict. 

Enter Iulict. 
Juliet. How now who calls* 
fjur. $our mother. 

Mi. Madam lam hcrcwhat is your will? 

Wifejtis is the matter.Nurfe giue Icaue a whi!e,we mult talfc 
infjeret . Nurfe come backeagaine, I haue remernbred niee e . 
thou fe hcarc our counfcl.Thou kno weft my daughters of a pre- 
tic age. 

Nurfc. Faith lean tell her age vnlo an houn. 
Wife.*. Shec's not fourtecne 

Nurfe. Ile lay fourteene of my teeth , and yet to myteenelett 
fpoken % I haw but four e flees notfourteene. 
How long is it now to Lammas- tide? 

Wife. A fortnight and oddecbyes.. 

Nurfe. Sutn or o'ddetfalldaies in the yeare come La mmas Sue Ai 
night Jlalfie be fourteen.Suianandfie^Cjod reft all ^hrtfiianfoulet, 
tpere ofanage.Well SuUn is with Godjhewas too good for me : But: 
as IfaidyonLzmmzsEue at night fballfie be fourteene , that P?all 
Jbee marrie, I remember it well . Tit (ince the.Sanh-quake now 
eleuen yeares,andjbe was weand Ineuer Jhall forget it 3 ofall the daies 
cf the yeare vf on that day :for. I had then laide worme-wood to my 
dug , fitting in the fun vnder the Doue-houfe wall. My Lord and 
you were then at Mantua,^ Idoo be are a braine . But as J {aid* 
when it did tafte the worme-wood on the nipple of my dug , and 
felt it bitter, pretie foole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the Dugge*. 
Shake quoth the Doue- houfe , twos no need I trow to kid me trudge: 
And fince that time it is a leuenyeares y for then fbe could (land hy lone, 
nay byth roodefie could haue run and wadled all about : for eucn 
$t day before/be broke her brow&nd then my husband, God be wtitrT 
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hU fouler was a merrie man , tooke <vp the child, yea quoth fe^j^h 
thou fall v^on thy facefthouwilt full backward when thou haffmon 
•wit, wilt thou not Inlc ? And by my holy dam , the pretie wretch /eft 
crying,and [Aid I: to fee now how a ieaft Jhall come about : I warrant, 
and I fkould line a thoufandyearesj neuer fhould forget it\ wtk thou 
not I ul e quoth he i and pretie foole it flint ed,and faid I. 

Old La. Inough of thiSjl pwy thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Tes Madamyet I cannot chufe but laugh , to thinkek 
fhould leans cry\ng,and fay I: and yet I warrant it had vpon it brow, a 
lump as big as a young Cockrels ft one: a pcrilloHs knocks* and it cryed 
bitterly. Tea quoth my husband, fallft vpon thy face, thou wilt faff 
backward when thoucommefl to age : wilt thou not\u\t? Itjiinted l 
and' faid F. : - 

luli. And (line thou too,I pray thee Nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe. Peace Ihaue done ; G od marhe thee too his grace , thon 
wafljheprettiefl babe that ere I nurft ,andl might Ime to fee thee 
married oncejkaue my wijh. 
* Old La. Marrie, that marrie is the very theamc 
I came to talke of,telf me daughter Juliet^ 
How ftands your difpofitiohs to }jc married.* 

Juliet. It is an houre that I dreamenot of. 

Nurfe. ftAn houre, were not 1 thine one ly Nurfe J would faj.tkon 
hadft fucktwifedome from thy teate. 

Old La. Well thinke of marriage now,yonger then you 
Here in Ferona,Lzd\cs of eftecme, 
Arc made alreadie mothers by ray count, 
I was your mother s much vpon thefe yeares 
That you are now a maidc,thus then in buefe: 
The valiant Paris feckes you for his loue. 

Nurfe. J man young Lady } Lady>fuch a man as all the world* 
f\Whjheesaman of wax* . , ^^^.^l • \L^2f... jjft- 

Old La. wiSommer^^ 

Nurfe. Nay bees a flower ,tn faith a very flower. 

Old La. What fay you,can you loue the Gentleman! 1 
This night you (hall behold him at our fcaft, 
Rcadc ore the volume of yoang Park face, 
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And find delight,writ there with bewtics pen, 
Examine eucry married limament, 
And fee how one an other lends content: 
And what obfeurde in this faire volume lies, 
Finde written in the margeantof his eyes. 
This precious booke of louc,this vnbound louer, 
Tobcvvtifie hiro,onely lacksaCouer. 
The fifli liucs in the fca, and tis much pride 
For faire without the faire,within to hide: 
That booke in manics eyes doth fliarc the glonc 
That in gold clafpes locks in the golden ftoric: 
So (hall you fliarc all that he doth poiTcfle, 
By hauing him,making your fclfe no lefle. 
Nurfe. No lelTcriavbTgger women grow by men. 
Old La. Spcake briefly,can you like ofT^ loue? 
luli. lie looke to likc,if looking liking moue. 
But no more deepc will I endart mine eye, 
Then your confent giucs ftrength to make flie. Enter Seruwg. 

Ser. Madam the guefts are come/uppcrfcru'd vp,you cald, 
my young Lady askt for,(he Nurfe curft in the Pantric, ande- 
uene thing in extremitie : 1 muft hence to wait , I befcech you 
follow ftraight. 
Mo. We follow thec, Tuliet the Counrre ftaies. 
Nur. Go gyrlc,feckehappie nights to happiedayes; 

Exeunt. 

Enter Romco,Mercutio,Benuolio,*v/£ flue or ftxe other 
Maskers, torchbearers. 
Romeo. What (hall this fpeech be fpokc for ourexctife? 
Or (hall weon without appologie?. 

Ben. T he date is out of fuch prolixitic, 
Weele haue no ^a/^hiid winckt with a skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 
Skaring the Ladies like a Crowkeepcr. 
But let them meafure vs by what they will, 
Weele meafure them a meafure and be gone. 
%om. Giuc me a torch,! am not for this ambling, 

C Being 
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Beingbut heauicl will.bearc the light. 

Mtrcu, Nay getle Romeo muft haue yon dance, . 

Ko. Notlbclccuemcjouhaucdancingfhoocs 
Withnimblefoles J hauc afoulc of Lcadc 
So (lakes rac to the ground I cannot mouc. 

Men You arc a Loudr,borrow fapids wingf , 
And fore with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. 1 am too fore enpearced with his (haft, 
To fore with his light feathcrs,and fo bound> 
I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 
Vnder loues hcauie birthen do Ifinckc. 

Horatio. And to fink in it (hould you burthen loue^ , 
Too greajt oppreffionfbra tender thing. 

Rom. Is louc a tender thing ? it is too rough, 
Too rude,toG>boyftrous,andit pricks like thorne. 

AlerM louc berough with you,bc rough with lou« 
Prick loue for pricking,and you beat c louc downc>. 
Giue me acafe to put my vifagchv 

A viforfora vifor,what care I 
What curious eye doth cote deformities: 
Hercarc thc beetle browesfhall blufli for me. 

Benn. Come knock and enter,and no fooncr in, 
But cucry man betake him to his leg*. 

Ro. A.corch for mc,let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fcncclelTe ruflies with their heeies : 
For I am prouefbd with agraurifirc phrafe^ 
lie be a candle-holder and looke on, . 
The game wasnerefo raire,and I am dum. 
yI/^.Tut,duns the moufe,che Constables own wcrdi 
If thou art dun,wccle draw thee from the mire 
Or faueyou rcuerence loue, wherein thou (ticked. ■ 
Vp to theeares,come vvc.burnc daylight ho. < 

Ro. Nay chars not-fo.- 

*JMer % I meane fir in delay 
We wafte our Jightsin vaine,!ights lights by day ; r 
Take our good.mcaningjfor our .mdgement fits* 
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Fine times in that,erc once in our fine wits. 

%o. And we meane well in going to this Mask, 
But us no wit to go. 
* CMer. Why,mayonea:kc? 
Rom. 1 d ; e^mpr a dreamc to night. 
CMer. And lo did I. 
Ro. Well what was yours? 
Mer. That d reamers often lie. 
Ro In bed afleep whi!e they do dream things true 
Mer. O then I fee Queerie Mab hach bin with you: r 
She is the Fail ics mid wife,and (he com -s in (hapc no bigger the 
an A *ot done, on the forefinger of an Alderman, drawne with 
atecme of little ottamie.ouer raensnofcsa> they he afleep : her 
wat r, ofpokes madeof !6* (pinners legs: the couer,or the wings 
of Graihopper^hcr traces of the fmalleft fpi^cr web,her collors 
of themoonflimes watry beams.hcr whip of Crickets bonc,the 
lafh of Philom-, her waggoner , a froall grty coated Gnat, not 
ha'f fo big as a round htle wormc,prickt fmirithc lazie finger of 
aman.HerCharriotisancmptic Hafel nur,Madcby theloyner 
fquirrclorold GruS,timeout ammd,the Fairies Coatchmakcrss 
and in trmftatc (be gallops nightby night, throgh loucrs brains, 
and then they dreamc of louc;On Cou- tiers knees, that dreame 
on Curfics ftrait ore Lawyers fingers whoftratt dreame on fces> 
*>rc Ladies lips who ftrait one kilTc* dream, v\ hich ott the angrie 
Mab with Millers plagues , becaufe their breath with fweete 
meatcs tainted arc. Sometime (he gallops ore a Courtiers tiofej 
and then dreamcs he of fmelltng out a fute.and fometime comes 
(he with a tithpigs t alcjtickling a Perfons nofe as a lies aflcepe» 
then he dream* ot an other Benefice. Sometime (he driucih or* 
a fouldiers neck, and then dreame s he of cutting foirain throates, 
©t breachesjambufcados/panifh blades :Of healths flue fadomc 
dcepc , and then anon di urns in his eare , at which he i tarts and 
wake s,and being thus frighted, fwearcs a praier or t wo,& fleeps 
again c:this i > that very Mab that pla ts the manes of hoi fes inthe 
Right : and bakes the Elklocks infoulefluttiihhaires , which 
once vntanglcd^much misfortune bodes. 

C 3 This 
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This is the hag,whcn maidcs lie on their backs, 
That preffes them and learncs them firft to bearc* 
Making them women of good carriage : 
This is (lie. 

Romeo. Peace, ^t^zt^Mercutio peace, 
Thou talkft of nothing. 

CWer. True,Ita!keofdreames: 
Which arethechi'drenofan idlebraine, 
Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 
Which is as thin of fubihnce as the ayre, 
And more inconftant then the wind who wooes^ 
Euen now the frozen bofome of the North: 
And being angerd puffes away from thence, 
Turning his fide to the dewe dropping South. 
Ben.This wind you talk of,blows vs from our fclucs* 
Supper is done,and we (ball come too late. 

Ho. I feare too earlie,for my mind mifgiues, 
Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarres, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearf ull date, 
With this nights rcuels, and expire the termc 
Of a defpifed life clofde in my brefr: 
By fome vile fofreit. of vntimely death. 
But he that hath the filtrate of my courfe, 
Direct my fure,on lullic Gentlemen* 

Bert. Strike drum. 

They march about the Stagehand Seruingwen come forth with 
Naples. 

Enter Romeo. 

Ser. Wheres Potpan chat he helpes not to take away ? 
He fliift a trencher,he fcrape a trencher? 

I .When good manners fhall lie all in one or two mens hands 
A nd they vnwaflit roo,tis a foule thing. 

Ser. Away with the ioynftooles,remoue the Ccurtcubbei t* 
looketothc plate ,goodthou,faue me a peece of March-pane, 
and as thou loues me, let the porter let in Sufm G rmdftMt, and 
NelL Anthome and Potpan. 

a. IBoy 
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Bebrhka wlnle,and the longer huer take alu 

Enter alltheguefts and gentle omen to the 
Maskers. 

I Capu. W£ lcomcgentlemen,Ladies that haue their toes 
Vnplagued with Cornes,willwalke about with you: 
Alnnymifte(Ies,ivhichofyouall 
Will now denie to daunce,(he that makes daintie, 
She He fwcar hath Corns:am I ccme neare ye now* 
Welcome gent!cmen,I haue feene the day 
That I haue worne a vifor and could tell 
A whifpenng tale in a fairc Ladies care: 
Such as would P leafe:tisgone,tis gonitis gone, - - 
You are welcome, gentlemen come,MuMit>ro play, 

UWtifickftyes and they dance. 
A hall,a hallgiue roome',and foo te it gyrles, 
More light you knaucs,and turne the tables vp: 
And quench the fire,the roome is growne too hot. 
Ah firrahjthis vnlookt for fport comes well: 
Nay fit>nay fit,good Cozin Capulet, 
Foryouand I arepaftour dauncing dayes: 
How long ift now fince laft your fclfe and I 
Were in a masked 

2. Capu. Berlady thirtieycares. 

1. Capu. What mantis not fo much,tisnot fo much, 
Tis fince the nuptiall of Lucientio : 
Come Pcntycoll as cjurckly as it will, 
Some flue and twentie yeai es,and then wemajkf. 

2. Capu. Tis more,tismore,his , fonnc is elder fir; 
Hisfonneisthirtie. 

I. Capu. Will you tell me that? 
His fonne was but a ward 2 ♦ yeares ago. 

C 5 Romeo. What 
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Ro. What Ladies that which doth enrich the handS • 
Of yonder Knight? 
Ser. I know not fir. 

%<>. O fhc doth tench the torches to burn bright 
Itfeemcs (lie hangs vpon the chcckc of night: 
Asa rich Icwcl in an Ethiops care, 
Bewtie too rich for vfc,ror earth too deare: 
So fbowes a fnovvic D out trooping with Crowes^ 
As yonder Lady ore her fc Howes fhowes: 
The meafure done, lie watch her place of (land, 
And touching hers,rnake blcflcd my rud<! hand. 
Did ray hart loue till now>forfweare it fight, 
For I ivere faw true bewtie till this night. 

Ttbal. This by his voyce, flv uld be z MowtlAfnCi 
Fetch me my Rapier boy,what dares the flaue 
Come hither coucrd with an anticque face* 
To flecrc and fcorne at our folcmnitic? 
Now by the ftocke and honor of my kin, 
To (tnkc him dead,lhold it not a fin. 

Cap*. Why how now kinsman , wherefore ftorme 

Tib. Vnclc, this is a CfrUtwtague our fbc: (you fof 
A villaiac that is hither come in fpight, 
To fcorne at our folemnitic this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo is it. 

Tib. Tis he, that villatnc Romeo. 

Capu. Content thee gentle Cozc,lct hitn alone* 
A beares him like a porily Gentleman: 
Andto fay truth,^™** brags of him, 
To be a ertuous and welgouernd youth, - 
I would not for the wealth of all this To vvnc, 
Herein my houfedo himdifparagemcnt: 
Therefore bepatient,takenonoteof him, 
It is my will^thc which if thou refpeel:, 
Shew a faire prefenccand put off thefc frownes* 
An illbcfcemingfemblancc for a feaft. 

Tjbc It fos when fusha viilaiae « agueft s 
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Cap** He /hall be endured. 
What goodman boy,I fay he fbal!,go too, 
An, I thereafter here or you'go too, 
Youlc not endure hira,god /hall mend my foule, 
Youlc make a mutinie among my gucfts: 
You wil fet cock ahoopcyoule be the mam 

TV. Why Vncle,tisa-fharac. 

Cap*. Gotoo,gotoo, 
You are a fa wcie boy, ift fo indeed* 
This trick may chance to fcath you I know what, 
You muft contraric mc,marrie tis time, 
Well faid my hearts,you arc a princox, go, 
Be quiet,or more lighr,more light for fhamc, 
llccnakc you quiet(what)chearely my hearts. 

7i. Patience perforce,witb wilfull choller meeting, 
Makes my flefli tremble in their different greeting: 
I will withdrawjbut this intrufion /hall 
Now feeming fwect^conuert to bittreft gall. Exit* 

Ro. If I prophane with my vnworthieft hand, 
This holy fhrincthc gentle fin is this, 
My lips two blufhing Py lgrims did readic ftand, 
, Tofraoothe that rough touch with a tender kis. 

.Good Pilgrim you do wrog your had too much 
Which mannerly dcuoeton fhowes in this, 
For faints haue hands, thar Pilgrims hands. do tuch, : 
Andpalme to palrac is holy Palmers kis. 

%o. Haue not Saints lips and holy Palmers too. ? 

Ikfa I Pilgrim, Iipsthat they muft vie in praire. 

Rom. O then deare Saint,let lips do what hands do,\ 
They pray(grant thou) leatt faith turne todifpaire. 

Ih. Saints do not moue,thogh grant for praiers fskco . 

Ro. Then moue not while my praiers eflfett 1 take, 
Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purgd. 

Ih. The haue my lips the fin that they haue tooke. 

?xf . Sin from my lips,6 trefpas fwealy vrgd; 
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Giuememyfinagaine. 

lulu Youckiflebithbooke. 

Nur. Madam yourm nhcr craucs a word with you. 

Ro. What is ha: mother? 

Nurf. Marrie'Batohelcr, 
Her mother is the Lady of che houfc, 
And a good Ladie,and a wife and vcrtuous, 
I Nurft her daughter that you tallct withall: 
* I tell youjhe that can lay hold of her 
Shall haue the chincks. 

0 deare account / ray life is my foes debt. 
Ben, Away bcgon>thc fport is at the beft. 
Ro. 1 fo I fcare,the more is my vnrcft. 

fipu. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gone> 
Wc haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards: 
Is«cnefo?why then! thankcyouall. 

1 thankeyouhoncfl gentlemen,good night: 
More torches hcre,come on,thcn lets to bed. 
Ahfirrah,by myfaieit waxes late, 

lie to my reft. 
Mi. Come hither Nurfe,what isyond gentleman? 
Nurf. Thefohncandheircofold7>^w. 
tiili* Whats he that now is going out of doorc* 
Nur. Marricthat I thinkebe young Petruclno. 
Iu. Whats he that follows here that wold not daccf 
Nur. I know not. 

lull. Go askehisriame/iHie be married, 
My grauc is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurf. Hisnameis^^w^anda Mountague, 
The onely fonnc of your great cneroie, 

Iuli. My onely louc fprung from my onely hate, 
Too earlie feene,vnknownc,and knovvnc too late, 
Prodigious birth of louc it is t o mcc, 
That I mufl lone a loathed cnemic. 

Nurf Whats tis/ whats tis 
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T*. Arimellcarhteueanow 
Ofoncldanftvvithall. 

One ca^ within Iuliet. 

Nurf. Anon,anon: 
Come Ices avvay,thc ftrangcrs all arc gone 

Exeunti, 

Chorus, i 
Now old defi re doth in his deathbed lie. 
And young affection gapes to be his heire, 
That'faire for which louc grondc for and would die* 
With tender Juliet matches now not fairc. 
Now Romeo is beloued^nd loucs againc, 
Alike bewitched by thecharme oflookcs: 
But to his foe fuppold he mud complaine, 
A n i (be ftealc loues fwcete bait from fearful hookes? 
Being he'd a foc,he may not haue acccflc 
To breathe fuch vowes as louets vfc tofwearc, 
An d Ihe as much in4ouc,bcr meancs much lefle, 
To meetc her new bclpued any where: 
But paflion lends them powcr,tiroe meanes to mcete, 
Tempnng extremities with extrcemc fwectc. 
Enter Romeo alone. 

Ko, Can I go forward when my heart is here, 
Turnc backe du'l earth and find thy Center out. 
Enter Benuoho with Mcrcutio* 

Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romeo y Romeo. 

Mer. Heiswiie,andonmy life hath ftolne him home to 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall* 
Call good LMercutio : 
Nay l ie comurctoo* 

Mer. /?^^,humonrs,madman,pa(Tionlouerj 
Ap f *are thou in the likencHTc or a figh, 
Speakc but on rime and I am fatisficd: 
Ciie but ay me>pi ouaunt, bu: loue and day, 
Spcakc to my gofliip*cV»« one faire word, 
One nickname for her purblind fonnc andhcr t 

D 
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■ Young Abraham : Cupid he that (hot fo true, 
When King Cophetvalou'd thebegger tnayd. 
, 5 He hearcth nor ,hc Itirrcth nor ,he moucth not, 

The Ape is dead,and I muft coniure him. 
I coniure thec by Rofafotes bright eyes, 
By her high fdrchcad,and her Scarlet lip, 
By her fine fbot,ftra\ght leg,and qurucring thighs. 
20 And the demeanes,that-thcre adiacent He, 

That in thy likeneffe thou appeare to vs. 
"Ben. An^ifr^hearetheethouwilrahgcrhirrj. 4 
Utter. This cannot anger hira,twould anger him 
" Toraifcafpirit inhismiftrciTecircie, ' 
25 Offomeftranee nature Jetttngitthereftand 

Till flie had laid ir 3 and con iuied irdownc 3 
Thatwereibn^efpight, 

My invocation is faire & honcft; in his rrnflres name, 
I coniure onelv but to raife vj*ilit . _ ■ • 

30 3fli. Comc,bc hath hid himfe'fe among thefe trees \ 

To be confortcd with thehirti^^to* W> ; • ™ « * £ 

Mar. Iflouc WWft^ 
Now will he fit vnder a Medlcr ttccy 
35 I And with his miftrefFe were that kind of mute, 

As maides caftMcdte s,wht'A they latfgh alone*.-- • *' trJ 
O%omeo that file wef^^*^fevwlk;^- s ^ ^ ^ 
An open, or thou a PogftnlV^p ' n? ? 
&>w<w goo'dnightjile to Wy 0 udc!e b'eeK 
40 I This fie!d-bed is tootfoli ibr me to ilccpe, 

Gomefhall wego. ? 

Sen. Gothen/ormmvainctofeekehirnhcre^ 
Thatrncanesrrort^befouiul. 8*it f 
ILii. to. Heicaftsatfrirr«ihatTi^erfA : a'Woiindv ' ;'| 

But foft,what light t?irpu : Iv yonder Window hiit&& ' J 
Jth the Eaft,and imkk&&& mjmwo^m v.* w» 
Arifcfaire Sun and^l!*eenntous Moone> • 
5 \Vh0i3 alreadkcfiekc and pale : with girccfc,- ' Tfoj 
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Be not her maidc fince /he is cnuious. 

Her vcOall liucry is but fickc and grcenc, 

And none but fooles do weare if, cait it ott: 

It is my Ladv,6it ismy loue>6 that flie knew {he wcr, 

She fpeakes,yet (lie faies nothing,vvhat of that* 

Her eye difcourfes,! willanfwere it: 

I am too bold,tis not to mft (he fpeakes: 

Two of thefaireft ftarres in all the heaucn, 

Hauingfome bufincs toentreatc her eyes, 

Totwfnckle in their fpheres till they returne. 

What if her eyes were rhcre,they in her head, 

Thebri^ 

htrieiTeofher check wold fharhe thofe ftars. 
As day-Tight doth a lampe,her eye in heaucn-, 
Would tluougkthcayrie region ttreame fo bright, 
That birds would ling, and thinke it were not night? 
See how fhe lcanes her cheekc vpon her hand. 
O that I were a glouc vpon that handj 
That 1 might touch that cheekc. 

Jh* Ay me. 

%o. She fpeakes. 
Oh fpeake againcbright Angel,for thou ar€ 
As glorious to this night being ore my head* 
As is a winged melTengerof heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 
Of rnortalls that fall backe to gaze on him, 
When he beftrides the lazic puffing Cloudes, 
And fay les vpon thetofome of the ayre. 

hit. O Romeo yRomeo, wherefore art thou Romecf ' 
Denie thy father and rcfufe thy name: 
Or if thou wilt not,be but (worncruy louc, 
And ile no longer be a Capu/et. 

Ro. Shall I heare more,or fliall I fpeake at this* 
/«. Tis but thy name that is my cnemie: 

Thou art thy fclfe,though not a Motinugue, 

Whats OttoHMague < it is nor hand nor footc, 

D % 
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Nor arme nor face, 6 be fomc other name 

Belonging co a man. 

Whats in a name that which we call a rofe, 
By any other word would fmell asf .vecte, 
So Romeo would wene he not Romeo cald, 
Retatne that deare perfection which hcowc*, 
Without that vji\c y Romeo doffc thy name, 
And for thy name which is no pan of thee, 
Takeallmyfelfc. 

%p. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but loue,and lie be new baptizde, 
Henccfoi th I ncuer will be Romeo. 

IhIu What man art thou , that thus befchreend inr 
SoitumbJeft on my counfclS i (wM 
%o. By a name,I know not how to fell thee who I 
Mynamedearcfainr,isharefulicomyfcltc, (am: 
Becauf e it is an enemie ro thee, 
Had 1 it written, I wou'd teare the word. 

lulu My eaics haue yet not diunk a hundred woidf 
Of thy tongus \utering,yct 1 know the found. 
Al t thou not Romco&nd a M ountagtte? 
%o. Neither faire maide,if either thee difhke: 
Julu How earned thou hither, icl mc,and yvherforcS 
The Orchard walls arc.biah and hard to chmbc, 
And the'pbcc death, confid en ng who thou art, 
Ifanyofmykifmenfindtbeeherc. 

Ro. With loucs light wingfrdid I orepearch theic 
For ftonie limits cannot hold loue out, (walls*. 
And what loue can do ,that dares loue attempt : 
Therefoie thy kinfmenare noftop to me. 
Ih. If they co fee thcc,thcy willmurthcr thee. 
Ro. Aiatk there lies more pcnll in thine eye, 
Thentwcntie their fwordslooke thou but fweete, 
.A no I am proofc againft their enmitie. 

IhIu 1 wouldiiot for the world they faw thee here* 
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no IhauenightscloaketohidcmefrothcireJc?; 7 5 
And but thou loue me,let them findc mc here, 
My life were better enrfed by their hate, 
Thcndeathprorogedwantingofthyloue. 

Ju By whofc direflion foundft thou out this place* 

%o. By loue that firlt did promp me to enquire, 8o 
He lent me coanfcll, and I lent him cy es: 
I am no Py )ar,yet wert thou as farre 
Asthatvaft (hore wafheth with thetarrnelt ica, 
I fliould aducnturc for fuch marchandife. 

Jh. Thou knoweft the mask of right is on my face, 85 
Elfc would a maiden blufh bepaint my cheeke, 
For that which thou haft heard mefpeake to night, 
Fame would I dwell on forme,faine,faine, denic 
What I hauefpoke,but farwell complement. 

Docft thou loue me*I know thou wilt fay I : ■ 9° 

And I will take thy woi d,yet if thou fwearft, 
Thou ma'reft prouc falfe at louers penuries. 
They fay /wwlaughes.oh gentle Romeo % 
Ifthoudoft loue,pronounceit faithfully: 

Orifthouthinkeft I am too quickly wonne, 95 

lie frownc and be peruerfc,and fay thee nay, 

So thou wilt wooe,but clle not for the world, 

In truth faire CMontague I am too fond: 

And therefore thou maieft think my behauior iighty 

But truft me gcntleman,ile prouc more true, j 100 

Then thofe that haue coy ing to be ftrangc, 
IHiould haue bene more ft rangcjlmuftconfeffc* 
But that thou oucrheardft ere 1 was ware, 
My trulouc paffion,therefore pardon mc, 
A nd not impute this yeclding to light loue. 
Which the darke night hath fo difcoucred. 

Ro. Lady,by yonder blciTcd Moonc I vow, 
That tips with filuer all thefe ftute tfee tops. 
/«. O fvvear not by the moonc th'inconftant raoonr, 
That munethly changes in her circle 01 be, 

D 5 Leaffi 
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Leaft that thy loue prouc likewife Variable 
Ro. What (hall i fwcarcfey? 
/«. Bonotfwearcatall: 
)Or if thou wilt,fwc*re by thy gracious felfe, 
CWhich is the god of roy Idolatne, 3 
And Ilebekeuethce. 
1 %o m If my hearts deare loue. 
hi. Well do not fweare,although/I ioy in thee : 
I haue no ioy of this contract to night, 
It is too raih,too vnaduifd,too hidden, 
Too like the lightning which doth ceafc to bee, 
Ereonecanfay,irlightcns>fweete goodnight: 
This bud of 4oue by Sommers ripening breath, 
May prouc a bewtious floure when next we meete, 
Goodnight,goodttight,as fweete repofc and reft, 
Come to thyheart,as that within my breft. 
%o. Owiltthotileauewcfovnfatisfiedf 
lulu What fatisfa&ioncanft thou haue to night* 
/fa.Th'exchangc of thy loues faithful vowfor mine. 
Iu, I ^aue thee mine before thou didftr equeft it: 
And ycil would it were to giue againe. 
Ro. Woldft thou withdravnt,for what purpofe loue/ 
lu. But to be franke and giue it thee againc, 
And yet I wifh but for the thing I haue, 
My bountie is as boundlefle as the fea, 
My loue as deepc^the more I giue to thee 
The more 1 haucfer both are infinite: 
I heare fome noy fc within,deare loue adue: 
Anon good nurfc : fwectc^«»wjw be true: 
Stay but a little,! will come againe. 

Ro. O blelTed Welled night,! am afeard 
Beins in night,all this is but a dreame, 
Too 'flattering fwcetetobcfubftantiall. 

/a/Three words dcare Romeo ,& goodnight indeed 
If chat thy bent of loue be honourable, 
Thy purpofe marria^c/endme word to morrow* 



By one that ile procure to come ro thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt perform* the right, 
Andallmyfortuncsacthyfootcilclay, 
And follow thee my L. throughout the world. Madam*. 
X come,anon: bur i'fthoumeancft not well, - 
I do befeech thee (by and by I come) Madam* 
To ceafe thy flrife^nd leaue me to my gricfc, 
To morrow will I fend* 
Ro. Sotbriucmy foule. 
In. A thoufand times goodnight. 
Ro. A thoufand times the vvorfe to want thy light, 
Loue goes toward loue as fchooleboycs from their bookes^ 
But loueftom loue,to ward fchoole with hcauic lookes* 
>Enter\xft\tl againe. 
10. Hid Romeo hiftjfot afalkncrs voyce, 
To lure thisTsflel gentle back againc, 
Bondage is hoarfc, and may not fpeake aloude, 
Elfe would I teare the Caue where Eccho lies,. 
And make her ay tie tongue more hoarfc,thcn 
With repcritipnJof my Romeo. 

*Ro. Itismyfouletnarcallsvponmyname. 
How filuer fvyecte,found louers tongues by night,, 
Like fofteft muficke to attending eares. 
Iu. Romeo; * *^t! i . . \ . > - 

Ro. MyNeece. 
I*. What 3 clocke to morrow 
Shalllfcndtothcef 
Ro. By thehoureofnine. 
Itt. I will not faile,tis twentie yeare till then, 
I haue forgot why I didcall thee backe. 
Ro. Let me ftandsfeere till- thou remember it,. [in 
I*. I fhal! forget tohaue thee till (land there,. 
Remembring how I louethycompanie; ^ 

Ro. Andlle ftillftay,t 0 haue thccftill forger, . 
rorgerting any other home but this. 



Jfe. Tis ata»ft woiwng,T would haue thee gone,. 
«ndyetnofarther thenawntons bird^ 



Tim 
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That let it hop a title from his hand, 
Like a poore prtfonerin his (wilted giues 
And wi.h a fiikenihteed, plucks ubackc againe, 
So louinglealous of his hbertK\ 
Ro* 1 would 1 were thv bud. 
In. Sweet e fo would I, 
Yet I fhould kill ihec with much cherifhing: 
Good nighr, good nighr. 
Parting i> fuch fAcetcforroiv, 
That I fliall fay good night ? tillitbe morrovy/t 
Jh. Sleep dwclvpon thine eyes, peace in thy breaft. 
Ro. -Would I- were flcepe and peace lo fwecc to reft \ 
The gveycyde rnornefmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkering f he Eaftcrne Clouds with ft reaks or light, 
And darkneiTc fiecktcd like a drunkard r««)cs**»3 
From forth daies pathway.,made by Tjttws whecles- 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fnci - dole cell, 
His hclpe to craue,and.my dcare hap to tell. 

[Vj Exit, 

Enter Trier alone with a basket. (night* 
Fri. The grev-eved mornc fmiies on thfcfrowning 
Checking the Eafterncclowdes withftrcaksoHight: 
Andflec'kelddarknciTe like a drunkard recles, n 
From forth daies path,andr*^w/ burning wheelcs: 
No w ere the fun aduance his burning eie, 
The day to cheere, and nights daocke dewe to cjrie,: 
I mud vpfiil this ofier cage of eui s, 
With baleful! wcedes,and precious iuyced .flowers, 
The earth that's natures mother is her combe, 
What is her bury inggraue, that is her wombe: 
And from her wombe children of diuej s kinde„ 
We fuckingon her naturall bofomc tinde; 
Many tor many,vcrtues excellent: 
None but for fomc^ndyet all different. 
O micklc is the powerfullgrace t bat lies 
In Phncs,heaibcs^ones,and their true qualifies S 
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n «U fo Vile, char on I he*ai th doth Hue, 

IVcX fo good b«« ttraind Jroro that .a,, e yfc, 

Vertueit felte tomes vice tense nnCipphed, 
And vice foraetime by acT.on dignified. 
Enter Romeo. 
* within thcinfant inn eot thisweake flower 
Po> fon hath refidence, and medicine power: 
For this being (melt with that p ut, cheats each part, 
Being taftedittaies all fences wuh the hart. 
Two fuch oppofed Kings encamp them ftifl. 
In man as ffXi as hearbes,grace and rude will: 
And where the vvorfe.r is predominant, 
Fu'lfoQnctbeCanker death eates vp that l^ant 
Ro. Goodmorrow father; 
Fri. Benedicitie, 
What early tongue fo fweetc (Mureth me* 
Young fonnei'u argues a difterapered hed, 
So foone to bid gpodmorrow to thy bed: 
Care kecpo his watch i n euery old mans eye, 
And where care lodged tepe will ncuer lye: 
But where vnbrufed youth with vnftuft braine . 
Doth couch hislims : therc golden flcepe doth raigne. 
Therefore thy carlineflc dcrh mcaflure, 
Thou art vproufd with forhe diftempraturc: 
Or ifnot fo^thenherc I hit it right, . 
Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to nteht. 
Ro, That laft is true,the f .veeter reft was mine* 
Fri. God pardon fin„waft dv^u with Rofatmel 
%j. With RoJalme^t\y ghoftly father no, 
I hauc forgot that name^and that names wo. 
.FHThats my good fon,but wbcr haft uhou bin the? 
Ro. lie tell thee ere thou aske it me agen: 
I haue bene fcaftsng with mine enemie? 
^hcrconA&Kldaa one hath wounded jnc: 

E Thaw 
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That s by me wounded both, our remedies 
Within thy helpcand holy phiiickc lies: 
I bearc no hatred blelTcd man: for loc 
My interceflion likewife (leads my foe. 

Fri. Be plame good fonne and homely in thy drifts 
Ridling confelTion,findes butridling fhrift. 

Ro. Then plainly know my harts'deaie loue is fee 
On the faire daughter of rich Capulet: 
As mine on hers,fo hers is fet on mine, 
And all combind,faue what thou muft combine 
By holy martin ge,when and where,and how, 
We met jwc woocd,and made exchange of vows 
lie tell thee as we paflcjbut this I pray, 
That thou confent to marrie vs to day. 

Jrri* Holy S> Franncis what a change is here? 
Is Rofaline that thou didft loue fo deare, 
So foone forfaken? yonng mens loue then lies 
Not truly in theit hearts,but in their eics. 
lefu Mart *,what a dcale of brine 
Hath waftitthy fallow cheekes iox%of«ftne? 
How much fait watec thrownc away in wafte* 
To feafon louc>that of it doth not taftc. 
The Sun not yet thy (ighes,froin heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing in mine auncient earess 
Lo here vpon thy checke the ftaine doth fit, 
Of an old teare thatis not wafnt ofFy et. 
If ere thou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for %ofciline. 
And art thou chang'djpronounce this fentence then*. 
Women may fall,when thcres no ftrength in mea> 
Ro. T houchidft.me oft for louing Rofaline. 
Tru For doting, not for louingpupill mine, 
Ro. And badft me burie loue. 
Fri Notinagraue, 
To lay one in an other out to haue. 
%o> I fray thee s hide mc not,her I loue now* 
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^oAgtaccfotgrnce^ndloucforloueallow. 
Theotherdidnotfo. 

^wrBcnuolio^ Mercudo. 

Torments himfo,thathe wujremni^. alctcrto hk 
Ben. r^tlK-kifmantooldC^^/jhathfcntalctcrtonB 

fathers houfc 
Mer. A challenge on my lite. 
Ben. tfwwwwillanfwereit. 

Cfar. Any man that can write may anfwere a «ter. 
Ben. Nay,hewUanfwerethclettersmatfterhowhedates,bc- 



Alaspoore^, ^tt^h^ 
W hitewench : sblackceye,runnethrough the care w*b oue 

fong , the vety pinnc of bis heart , cleft with the blinde 
bowe-boyes'but-ibaft , and is hec a man to encounter 2> 

bait? 

%p. Why what is Tj balti . ■ 

Mer. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hees the couragtom 
captain of Complements:he fights as you fing prickfong,!ceeps 
tiroe,diftance & proportion,he rcfts,his minum rcfts,one two. 
andthethirdinvourbofome ? the very butcher of a hUMbut- 
ton,adualiftadualift,as«ntlcmanofthc very firlthoufcof the 25 
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firft and fecond caufc, ah the immortall Paflado,the Punto re* 
ucrfojthc Hay. 
'Ben. The what ? 

Mer. The Pox of fuch antique UrpingafFeftingphanta^ 
thefe new tuners of accent : by [efu a very good blade, a very 
taliman,avejy good whore. Why is nor thjsa lametable thing 
graundfir, that wcftiould be thus afflicled with thefe Oraun^c 
flies: thefe faniion-nionger.sihcfe pardons mces,w ho flandfo 
much on the new forme,, that they cannot fit at eafe on theold 
bench.O their bone , their bones. 

Enter \\om:o\ 

Bert. He' e Comes Romfo^\\cxt corner Romeo. 

<J\ur. Without his Roe, like a dried Henng,Oflcfli, flefli, 
howart thou ( flui-edf now i> he for the numbirs that Petracli 
flowed in : Lanram his Lady , was a kttchin wench , marne^ 
fhe had a better hue to berime her : Dido a dowdie , Cleopatra 
a Gipfic^H^//^ and He r^hildings and harlots : Tbtsiie a^icy 
eye or fo,but nor to thepurpofc. Sjgnior Romeo JSonieur, theres 
a French Captation to your French flop : you gauc vs the coun- 
terfeit fairly laft night. 

Ro. Goodmoiro/v toyr. uboth, what counterfeit didlgiuc 
you? 

Mer. The flip fir,the flip,can you notconcciuef 

Ro. Pardon good Mer cut n , my bull ne lie was great, and in 
fuch a cafe as mine, a man may (train e cunelle. 

Mer. Thats as much as to fay,luch a cafe as y ours^onflrains 
a man to bow in the b urn. 

Ro. Meaning to curfi c. 

Mcr/ThmbskR moll kindly hit if. 

Bo. A mofl curtuous expofltion. 

Afer. Nay 1 am the very pinckof curtefie. 

Bo. Pjnck for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Ro. Why then is my pump wcl! flowcrd. 

Mer. Sure wit follow me thisieait, now till thou haft worne 
out thy pump^hat when the fingle fole of it is worne , thcicall 
may rsmaine after the wcarin&,loly fin£ular. 
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Ro O fin * foM: iea£(b!ic Angular for the finglcncffc. 

iMer. Comebetvveene vs rood Ben^&my Wftffaip^ 

%n S.v:t<andrpur>,iwi!^andfpurres,orilccrica match. 

X0er. Nay, tfe ur v its rqri the wildgoole chafe, lam done: 
For thou had more 01 the wldgoof in one pj chy wits , then i 
am lure 1 hauc in my tffolc fine Was I with you there for the 

Thou wafl neuer with me for any thmg,\\ hen thou waft 
not there br rh; gpofe. ; 
Mer. I will bite thee by the eare for that icait. 
Rom. Nay good goofe hire nor. 

Mer. Thy w it is a ve y bitter fvv e. ting.it is a molt (harp fawce. 

Rom. Andisitnotthen well fei u d in to a fwecte goofed 

Ulter. Oh heres a wit of Cfeuerell , that llretches from an 
ynch narrow,to an ell broad. 

Ro. 1 ftrctch it out for chat word broad, which added to the 
goofc,proues thee fan e and wide a broad goofe. 

Mer. Why is not this better now then groning for loucnow 
art thou fociablcno .v art thou %omeo : now art thou w hat thou 
art,by artaj wellasby nature , for (his driueling loue is like a 
great natural, chat runs lolling vp and downe to hide his bablc 
in a hole. 

' "Ben. Stop there, flop there. 

CMer. Thou defueft me to flop in my taleagainfl thchaire. 

Ben, Tlnuwould'.l elle haue made thy tale large. 

Mer. Othouaitdeceiu'djT would haue made it fhoit, fori 
was come to the v\ hole depth of my talc, and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. 

Ro. Hccres goodly gearc. Enter Nurfe and her man, 
A fay lc, a fay I e. 

Mer. Two two, a fliert and afinocke. 

Nur. "Peter: 

'Peter. Anon« \ 
M) fan Peter, 

I Mer. Good Peter t0 hide her face,for her fans the fairer face 
iV«>\ Godyegcodmorrow Gentlemen. 

E J Mer. God 
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Mir. God ye goodden fairc gentlewoman, 

Ntsr. Lit good den? 

Mer„ Tis no lcfle I tell yce,fqr the bawdie hand of the dyal 
is now vpon the prick of noonc * 

Nnr. Out vponyou.whatamanareyou:? 

Ro. Gne gentle wornan,that God hath made,himfelf rornar. 

Nur.By ray troth itiswellfaid>for himfelfetomar quotha? 
Getlernc ca any of you tel me wher I may find the yon* Romeo* 

Ro. I can tell you,but young %omeo will be older when you 
haue found him, then he was when you fought iiim : I am the 
youngeftofthatname,for fault of a worfc. 

Nur. You fay well. 

Mer.Yez is the worft wel,very wel took,ifaith,wifeIy, wifely. 
Nut, If you be he fir,I defire fome confidence with you. 
*Ben. She will endite him to fome fupper. 
Mer+ A baud,a baud,a baud. So ho. 
Ro. What haft thou found? 

Mer.Ylo harcfir,vnleiTeaharcfirinaIcnten pie,thatisfomc- 
tfiing ft ale and hoarc ere it be fpenc. 
An old hare hoare,and an old hare hoarc is very good mcate in 
lent. 

But a hare that is hore,is too much for a fcorc,whcnit horcs ere 
it be fpento 

Rome o, will you come to your fathers? wcele to dinner thither, 
T^o. I will follow you. 

Ulter. Farewell auncient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady; 

Exeunt. 

Nut. Iprayyoufir,whatfawcie merchant was this thai was 
fo full of his ropcria? 

Ro. A gentleman Nurfc, that louestohearchimfelfetalke, 
and willipcakemoreina minutc 3 then hee willftand too in a 
raoneth. • 

Nht. And a fpcake any thing againft me,Ile take him dovvnc, 
snd a were lufticr then he is , and wen tie Inch lacks : and if I 
cannot,i!c finde thofe that fliall : fcumie knauc, I am none 
of his Suit gills I am none of hiaskaincs mates,and thou irult 
>- r ftana 
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Rand by too and fuffer cuery knaue to vfc me at Ms pica. 

{U pet. I faw no man vfe you at his pleafure:if I hid,my weapon 
/huld quickly haue bin out: I warrant you 3 l dare draw afToonc 
as an other man.if I fee occafion in a goodquarcl,& the law on 

^itor.^Now afore God,I am fo vext^hat cuery part about me 
quiuers, skuruie knaue : pray you fir a wojrd : and as I told you, 
mv voung Lady bid me enquire you our, what fhe bid me fay, I 
will kecpetomy fcife:but firft let me tell ye, if ye flhould lcade 
Kerw a fooles paradife,as they fay, it were a very grofle kind of 
behauior as they fay: for the Gentlewoman is yong: and there- 
fore, if you fhofflddcalc double with her, truly it were an ill 
thingtobcofTredtoany Gentlewoman,and very wcakc dea- 
ling, 

Rom. Nurfe,commend me to thy Lady and MiftrefleJ pro- 
tcftvnto thee. 

iV^.Good heart ,andy faith I wil tel her as iuuch:Lord,Lord* 
/he will be a ioyfull woman. 

Ro* What wilt thou tell her Nurfc? thou doocfl: not marie 
me 2 

Nur. I will tell her fir,that you do proteft, which as I take ir*- 
is a gentlemanlike offer. 

.fo.Bid her dcuife fome means to come to flhrift this afternoon,, 
And there (he fhall a t Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be (hrieued and married:here is for thy paines*. 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny », 

Ro. GotoojIfayyouAiallk. 

Nur. This afternoone fir,well flie fliall be tiiere.. 

Ro. And ftay good Nurfc behinde the Abbey wall,, 
Within this home my man fliall be with thecj 
And bring thee cordes made like a tackled ftayre,. 
Which to the high topgallant of my ioy, 
Mull: be my conuoy in the fecret night. 
Farewell be truftie,and ile quit thy paines i 
FarweUonraicnd mc to thy MiftrelTe* 

Nur. Now 
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Mr. NowGodiDhcauenb'erTctlKC^aikcyoufir. 

Ro. What faift thou my deare Nurfe' 

MtoN Is your dun fecrer,d<d you nere here fay,two may keep 
counfcll putting one away. 

Warrant thee ray mans as true as itcele. 

;Y*r. WcU(ir,mv Miftrcfleis the fwectcft Lady.LordjLord, 
whentwasa htlepratin- fhmg.O there is a Noble man hi town 
one Pari* yt\nt would fame lay knitc aboord: but lhe goodloule 
had as Lceuc fee a tode,a very tode as fee him : I anger her feme- 
tun >s,and tell her that Pans is the propcrer man,but lie warrant 
vou, when 1 fay fo,lhc lookes as pale as any clout in tbeverfcll 

world, doth notRofemancand Romeo begi^ both with a let- 

Ro.l Nurfe.what of that ? Both with m%. 

Nur. A mocker mats the dog) name R. is for the no, know 
it be<n«s with fome ether letter , and (he hath the preneft (in- 
tc ntfousof.t,ofyou and Rofema.ie.that'rt would do you good 

toheareit. 
Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 

Nur. I a thoufand times P ttcr. 

<]>et. Anon. 

Nur. Before and apace. g£ 

£»/#rIuliet. f 
7«. The clocke ft tooke nine when I did fend theNu. Ie, 
In hllfe an houre (he promifed to returne, 
Perchance flic cannot meete him,ihats not lo: 
Oh ftie is Ume.loues heraulds (hould be thoughts, 
Which len t imes fairer gUdes then the Sons beames, 
Dtiuin?backe lhadowes oucrlownng hills. 
Therefore c!o nimbi, piniond doues draw lone, 
And^ercforehaththe WJ ndfw,ftC«H w .ngs: ;• 

Mow is the Sun vpon the highmoft hi 11, 

Of thisdayes iourney,and from nine till tweioe, 

Is there longhoures.yetfhcisnot come. 

Had lhe affcOions and wamicyouthfull blood, ^ 



offyweo andluttet. 

She would be as f wife in motion as a ball, 

My words would bandie her to my fwccteloue. . 

M. And his to me,but old folks,many fam as they wet dead* 
Vnwicldic,flowe,hcauie*ind palc.aslead. 

EmtrNnrfe* 
OGod fhecomcs,6hony Nut (e what ncwes' 
Haft thou met with him \ fend thy man away. 

Nur. Pete f 'fay at the gate. 

I*. Now good fwecte A^^O Lord, why lockeft thou facfc 
Though ncwes be fad,yet tell them merily. 
If good,thou mamcft the muficke of fweete newes, 
By playing it tomc,withfo fower a face. 

Nnr. Iaraawearic,giuemeleaucawhile, 
Fichow my boncsakc^whataiauncchauefc 

Ih. I would thou hadft my bones, and I thy newess 
Nay come I pray thee fpeake,good good Nurfe fpcake» 

Nur. Icfii what haftc,can you not flay a while* 
Do you not fee that I amout of breathe 

/«. How art thou cut of breath,whcn thou haft brcatfc 
To fay tome,that thou a:T out of bieath^ 
The excufc that thou docft make in this delay, 
Is longer then the rale thou doeft excufc 
Is thy ncwes good or bad? anfwerc to that, 
Say either,andilcftay thecircumftancc: 
Let me be fatisfiedjift good or bad? 

Nur. Well,youhaucmadcafimplechoyfc , you know noe 
how to chufc a man : %omeo, no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
and a foote and a body,though they be not to be talkton , yet 
they are paft compare: he is not :he flower ofcurtcfie , butile 
warrant hirn,as gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench , feme 
God.VVhat haue you dindeat home i 

In. No,no.But all this did I know before. 
What fayes he of our marriajrcjwhat of that? 

N>sr. Lord how my head akcs,what a head haqe It 
« beatcs as it would fall in cwemiepecccSp 

5 My 
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Mybackatothcr fide,amy backcjtrry backc: 

Bclhrcwe your heart for fending me about 

To catch my death with iaunfing vp and downe. 

1(4. lfaith lam forric that thou art notwell. 
Swcetc,fweete,fwectcNurfe,teH me what fares my loue? 

Nw\ Your loue fay es like an horicft gentleman, 
An a Courtcous,and a kinde,and a handfomc, 
And I warrant a vertuou,where is your mother? 

Th. Where is my mothcr,why (he is within # wher fhuld (he Ui 
How odly thou replied : 
Your loucfayes like an honcft gentleman, 
Where is your mother? 

Nur. O Gods lady deare> 
Arc you fo hot,marriecomc vp I trow* 
lsthisthcpoulti> formyakingbonci: 
Henceforward do your merges your fclfe. 
I*. Hcrcs fuch acoylc,comc what faies %omto! . 
Nnr. Haueyougotlcauetogo toihrifttodayl 

1h\ lhauiv 

JVw.Then high you hence to Yv'itt. Lawrence Cell,. 
There fta , c< a husband to make you a wire: 
Now comes the wanton bloud vp in your chcekes,. 
Thcilebc in fcarlcrftraigruar any newes: 
Hie you to Church,! rnuft an other, way, 
To fetch a Ladder by the which vourlcue 
Murt climbeahirdNneaft foone when itisdaifcc, 
I amthedrudge*and toyleinyoiu ddi^ht;. 
But youftiallbearc the burthen fo^ne at night* 
<JoiWodinner,hieyoiito the Ceil: 

Mi. .Hie to highfortunc^onea Ntttfe farewell. 

' Exeunt 

Enter Frier * »^Romeo.; 

Tru So ftrrile the he auens vpon this holy aft, 
That after houres,with forrow chide vs not. 

Ro. Amen, ameD,hur come what forro*v can,. 
; It cannot counteruajittl^c'exchansc ot ioy 



That one (hortminutesiues iiK^ her fi^t* : , 
A ^ a Sut clofeour hands with holy 

Therefore loue moderately ,long loue doth fo, 
Too fwifi at riues,as tardic as too dowc. 

I uliet. 

HcrecomcstheLady,Ohfoli^tafoote 
Will nere weare out the euerlaftmg Hint, 
A lou <r may bcftride the golTamours, 
That \ deles in the wanton fommer ayre £ 
AndyctnotfaU,folighciiy«jiti^ 
Jn. Goodeucntoroyghoftlyconxflor- 
f ru Romeo (hall thanke thee daughter for vs botfcc 
In. As much to him,elfe is his thankes too much* 
Ro> Ah Ttifiettf tlic meafure of thy ioy 
Be hcapt like mine,and that thy skill be more 
T6 biafon it,then fiveeten with thy breath 
This neighbour a> re and let rich muficke tongue, 
Vnfold the irnigind happines that both 
Recciue in eithcr,by this deare encounter* 

In. Conceit more rich in matter then mwotdsj 
Brags of his fubftance,not of ornament, 
They are but beggcrs that can count their worth* 
But my true loue is growne to fuch cxcclTe, 
I cannot fum vpfum of halfe my wealth. 

Fri, Come,comc with me,and we will make (nort 
For by you. lcauc> : >oufhall not ftay alone, (works. 
Till holy Church incoi pome two in onc< 
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Enter Mcrcutiojicnuolio,**^ men. 
Ben, I pray thee good Mercntie lets rem e, 
The day ishot,thc CapeU abroad : 

And if wc meetc we ("hall not fcapc a brawle, for now thtfc hot 
<daies,ts the mad blood ftirring. 

Mcr.Thou art like one of thefe fellowes,that when he enters 
the confines of a Taucrne, claps me his fvvord vpon the tabic 
and fayes> God fend me no need of thee : and by the operation 
of the fecondcup,draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

UMer. Come, come, thou art as hot a lacke in thy moodc as 
any in halte : and alToone raoucd to be moodic , and afloonc 
raoodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too* 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch > we mould haue none 
fhortly , for one would kill the other: thou, why rhon wilt 
quarell with a man that hath a haire more, or a haire lelleinhis 
beard,then thou haft : thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts,hauing no other rcafon,but becaufc thou haft hafel eyes : 
what eye, but fuch an eye wold fpic out fuch a quarrel: thy head 
isasfullofquarelles, as an eggeisfuil of mcate, and yet thy 
head hath bene beaten as addle as an egge for quaielling: thou 
haft quareld with a man for coffing in the ftrcete , becaufc hec 
Jiath wakened thy dogge that hath Jaine afleep in the ibn.Didft 
ihou not fall out wi;h a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,with an or her for tyin^ his new fhooes whholde ti- 
band,and yet thou wilt turer me from qttarclhngf 

'Ben. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou a . r,any man fhould. 
buy the fee-fimple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimple,6fimple. 

Enter Tybak,Pctruchio> And others* 

Ben, By my head here comes the Capulets. 

Mer. By my hcelc I care not. 

Tybalt. Follow me clofefor 1 will fpcake to then* 
vCcatlcmen^Good den^ word with one of you* 
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yier. And but one word with one of vs,coup!e it with fome- 
thin2;,makeitawordandablowe. 

Tib. You (hall find mc apt inough to that fir, and you wil gme 
rncoccafion* 

<JUercu t Could you not take fome occanon without gl- 
uing? 

fyb . dferc*tio,xho\i conforteft with Romeo. 

Mer. Confort,what doeft thou make vs Minftrelsf and thou 
make Minftrels of vs,!cfoke to hear nothing but difcords: hecrcs 
myfiddleftickejheeresthatfliall makeyoudaunte:zounds con- 
fort. 

Ben. Weralke herein the pub! ike haunt of men: 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place, 
Or reafon coldly of your grceuances: 
Or elfe depart, here all eyes gaze on vu 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze, 
I will not budge for no mans pleafurc I . 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb* Well peace be with you fir,here comes my man* 

Mer. But ile be hangd fir if he weare your huene: 
Marriego before fofiefd, hecle be your follower, 
Your worlhip in ih2t fenfe may call him man. 

Tyb. ^w^thelouel bcare thee,can affoord 
No better termethen thisithou art.a villainc. 

Ro. Tybalt xht reafon that I haue to loue thee 3 
Doth much excufc the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting : villame am I none. 
Therefore farewcllj fee thouknoweft me nor* 

Tp*i B ° y * thisflla11 not ^cuft theiniuries 
That thou haft done rae,therefore turne and draw* 

Bo I do proteftliicucr iniuried thee, 
but loup thee better then thon canft dcuifc: 
1 ill thou malt kno wrhc rcafonof my loue, 
Andfo good Cufukt, which name I tender 
As dearely as mine owne,bc fatisficd. 
***** Ocalmc^diflx>nourablc,vilefubmiffion5 

f J Ma 



Themo/tldtnmtdrfeTMgdir 

tsflit facMho*m\tt it-a way , 
yifo&.vou ratcatchcr,wili vou walke? 
5 • What wouldit thou haue withmc* 

M Good Kingot Cats, nothingbutoocofypurnincliuci; 
A-.elB*ancromakcbo»d MdbH , andasyou flull-vlc rmc 
hereafter driebcatethe red of thcei-ht.WiH y.,upluckeyout 
fword out of ha pikher by the eare^make hafte, lcaftromeb* 
about JftW ca es ere it be out. 

51*1 l am for you. § 
h Gcwkc^W^putthyRapier^vp. ' 

Mer. Coraefir,ycurPallado. 

D^w BenubliohzXt downc their weapons,' 
Gcntlemen/orftaineforbearethiioutrajc, 
Ttbak>LMercutio 9 i\\c Prince exprefly hath 
Forbid this bandying in Verom ftrcctes, 

«^9r Tybalt. 

Afcr. I am hut. 

A plague a both houfes^ am fpea, ^ 

L he gone and hath nothing. 
Ben. What art thou hurt i # 
Uta>r I,I s afcratchiafcr3tchmarrietisinoUgh, 

Where is my Page^o villaine^ctcha Surgion. 
Ro. Courage rhan^he hurt cannot be much. ' 4 

Mer. Nonsnotfodcepe^sawcli, nor fa wide as a Church 

doore,but tisindUgh,twiUfcrue:askc 'for trie /fW^"JS 

fhall finde me a graue man. I am peppered 

world,a plague -fboih your houfes,(ounds a dog, a rat,a r*oulc, 

rcaUllatch a man to death: abraggart, jMg^Jg 

eh.ufivhtsbv the book^f arithnaaticki why the deulocattic >o« 

bctvvcbne v >I was twit vndcrywk aroic. 
Re. Ith >ughtall for tht beft. " 
C>J&r. Kdf C me into fomc houfe 



The hauemadewormesmeatcofme, 
lSeivndfQ^dly 3 toyourhoufes. 

Ro This Gentleman the Princes qeareaHe, 
Mv very friend bath got this mortall hurt 
In my behalfc, tny reputation lbiild * 
WHhTr*^ aaunder 9 7>^tbatan houre 
Hath bene my Cozen,Ofvveete /^/, ' 
Thy bewric hath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper foftned valouryftee.lc*- 

£)tf#rBenuolio* 

2?«*. O Xome^Remec^uc CfrTercHtio is dead, 
That ^allanrfpiiit hath afpir'dth^Clpwdes,,: 

Whjchtc^ 

/fo.This dayes blacks fe#© mo daics dodvdeped, & 
This but bcgins,thcwo others,muft end. . 

Here comes the furious 7)M backe agaiito 
Ro. He gan in tnum ph atid CMercutio flaine* 
Avvaytoheauen^cfp^cljuelciii^ci f\ 
And fier «wd iurte*be my conduft now, 

Now Tybalt take the viliaine backc againe* 

That bte f bou gaucft me, for Mercnuos foute 
Isbutalutic way aboue our head?, 
Staying for chine toikecpe himcompaxrie ■ : 
Either thou or ^or bo^h>muft go ^ kh hira, 

7;.Thou wretched boy that didft cofort him here* 
Shalt with him hence. 
Ro. This (fall determine *hat. 

ThqFigbt.T\btitf*l(cs+ 

Ben. ft?«<r0 5 away be gone ho \ ■ J 

The Citizens are vp,ano Tjhah Elaine* 

Stand not amazed,the Prince, wil doome thccdeatl)^ 

Jf thou: w taken^hencc be gouc a wajr^ 
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%o. O I am fortunes fook, 
Why doft thou ftay? 

ExitKo 

f Enter Citizens. 
Citti. Which way ran he that MAMerc^l - i 
Tybalt that niuthercr^vhich way ran he 2 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt-: 
Ctti. Vpfir,govvithitie: 
I charge thee in the Print's name obey. • 
Enter Prmce y olde MountaguCjCapuleC* 
their muesandall* 
frin. Where are the vile beginners of this f rayf 
Ben. O Noble Prince,! can chfcoUcr alb 
The vnluckic manna^e of this fatall brail, 
There lies themanilaine by young Ttywi 
That flew thy kifman, braue Mercutto. 

Capu. r;^^my^Co^in,0niybr6tiierschiM, ) 
O Wince, 6 Coz&ii husband, O the bloud is f pild 
Of my dearc kifman,Princc as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, {head bloud of Mountague. 
OCozin,CozHt; i! 1 

Prin. Benuolio, who began this bloudie fray? , 
"BenTybaJt here (lain, Vvhom Romeos hand did flay* * 
Romeo that fpoke him fairc,bid him bcthinke 
How nice the quarcll was,and vrgd withall 
Your high difplcafui call this vtrercd, 
With gentle brcath,calm look,Unees humblyiowcd 
Could not take truce with die vnriily fplccne 
OtTybalt dcafc topcace,bur that he tilts 
With piercing ftcelc at bold Mercutios breaft, 
Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poy nt, 
And with a Martiall fcor,ne,with one hand bcatcs 
Cold death afide,and with the other fends 
It backe to Tybalt, whofe dextei itie 
Retorts it) Romeo he cries aloud, 
HoW fricnds^iiends parted fwificrtben his tocg^, 




j D ivr them ruflies, vndcrncath whofe arme 5 
Of S MercuttoM 'hen Tjbf fled, 
Wlio had but newly cntcrtaind rcuenge. 

And as he fell.did turtle and Hie, 
This is the truthjof let Bcnuoho die. 

S He is a kifman to the 
Affcftion makes him falfe, he flakes not true: 
Wtwen.Kofthemfou.htmthjsblackeftnfe, 

And aU thofc twentie could but k.ll on elite. 
fbe» foV lull.ee which thou Prince mutt giuc: 
Rmco flew TyMt , Romeo mutt not hue. 

Prm. %or*co flew him.he flew Mercutw 
Who now the price of his dcare bloud doth owe- 

GftK Not Romeo Printc.he was 1 ' ' end ' 

His fault concludes^ what the law foould end> 
The life of 7)^. 

Pto. And for ihat offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
Ihaueanintereft in your hearts proceeding: 
My bloud for your rude bra wles doth he a bleeding, 
Butileamerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 
That you dull all repent the lo Ik of nunc. 
It wili be deafe to pleading and excufes, 
Nor reares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abtsfes. 
Therefore vfc none, let Romeo hence in haft, 
Elfewhen he :sfound,that houre is hislaft. 
Bcare hence this body,and attend our will, 
Mercie but marders,pardoningthofe that kilh 

Exit. 

> fswluliet alone. 

Gallop apace,you ficriefootedftecdesj Toward* 
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Towards Phcefau lodging»fuch a wagoner 

fatpbaetan would whip you to the weft, 

And bring in clowdic night immediately. 

Spread thy cjofe curtaine louc-pcrforroing night, 

That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and %ome* 

Lcape to thefc armcs,vntalkt of and vnfecne* 

Loucrs can fee to do their amorous rights* 

And by their owne bcwtics,or if leue be blind, 

It beft agrees with nigh^come ciuill night, 

Thou fobcrfutcd matron all in blacke, 

And learnc me how to loofc a winning match, 

Plaidefor a pairc of ftainleffe maydenhoods. 

Hood my vnmand bloud bayting in my cheekes, 

With thy blacke tnantle,till ftrange loue grow bold, 

Thmkc true loue afted fimpJe modeftie: 

Come night,come icW^come thou day in night, 

For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night. 

Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rattens backer 

Come gentle night, come lc uinii, black browd nighfe 

Giuemc my %omeo,znd when I fha 11 die, 

Take him and cm him out in lirtle ftarrcs, 

And he will make the face cf hc;tuen fo fine. 

That all the world will be in loue w'uh nighty 

And pay no worfhip to the gaiifh Sun. 

O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, 

But not pofllft it,and though I am fold* 

Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day, 

As is the night before fomc feftiual 1, 

To an impatient child that hath new robes 

And may not wcare thcovO here comes ray Nurfel 

Enter Nnrfe -with cords. 
And (he brings newes, and euery tongue that fpcaki 
But Romeos -name, fpeakes hcauenly eloquence : 
Now Nurfe,what newest what haft thou there* 
The cords that 'Romcbbld thee fetch* 




Nur A weiaday,hecs dead, hees dcad,hecsdead, 
WcarJvndoncLady, we are vndone. 
Alack the day,hecsgone,heeskild,he<:s d * ad * 

/*. Can hcauen be fo enuious* 

Nur %j>meoC2n) 
Thou^hhcaucncannot.Oi?^^^, 

Who euer would haue thought it Romeof 
In Whatdiudl artthouthatdoft torment methus? 
This torture fliould be rored in difmall hell, 

Hath^fl^ncKimfelfe^faythoubutl, 45 

Andthatbare vowell Khali poyfonmorc 

Then the death arting eye ot Cockatrice, 

I am not 1 ,if there be fuch an I. 

Or thofe eyes (ho t,that makes thee anfwerc I • 

IfhebeaaincfavI,orifnot,no. 5° 
Bricfc^ounds^cterroinemy wcale orwo. 

Nur. I faw the wound,I fa w it with mine eyes, 
God fauc the markchcre on his manly brcft, 
A piteous coarfc,abloudic piteous coarfe, 

Pale, pale as afhes,allbedawbdein bloud, 55 
All in goarc bloud,l founded at the fight, 
Ih.O break my hart,poore banckrout break at OIK** 
To prifon eycs",ncrc lookc on libcrtie. 
Vile earth too earth rcfigne,cnd motion here. 

Andthouand^^preiTconhcauiebeareo | 60 

Nur. O Tybalt yTjbaltthc beft friend I hadj> 
O curtcous7)£a£,honeft Gentleman, 
That cucr 1 ihould Iiuc to fee thee dead. 

/«♦ What ftorme is this that blowcs fo contrail^ 
is Romeo flaughtrcd* and is Tjbalt dead? 65 
My dcareft Cozen, and my dearer Lord* 
Then drcadfull Trumpet found the gcncrall doome, 



" *. '-»'r*** — — — o — " 

For who is lmingjf thofe two are gone* _ . . 
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Ntir. Tjhakxs gone and Romeo banifhed, 
%omeo that kili him he is banifhed. 

lull. O (3od,dld Romeos hand fhcad Tibalts blond? 
It did,it di'd,a!as the day ,it did* 

N»r. O ferpene heart hid with aflowringfacc. 

/«. Did cucr draggonkecpefofairca Caud 
Bevw tiful! mane jfiend angcticatt s 
Raucnous douefeathcrd rauc,wolutfl}raucninglamb> 
Pefpifed fublranccof diuineft fliowc: 
lull oppoiite to what thouiuftly feem'ft, 
A dimmc faint,an honourable villain e : 
O nacii-c what hadft cliou to do in hell 
When thou didft bower the fpiritof a fiend, 
In mortal! paradift of fuch fwecte flefh? 
Was euei booke containing fuch vile matter 
So faircly bound: 6 that deceit (hould dwell 
In fuch a goigibws Pallace. 

Nar. Theres notruft,nofaith,nohonefticin men* 
All periurdc.all fo/lvorne,all naughr,all ditTcmblcrs, 
Ah wheres my manfgme me (bine Acjua-vitx: 
Thefc grief s>thefc woes, thele torro ws make me old* 

Shame tome to Romeo. 
In. Bhfterd be thy tongue 

For fuch a wiihhe was nut borne to ihamc: 

Vpon his bi ow fhamc is afham'd to lit: 

For tis a throane where honour may be crownd 

Sole Monarch of the vniuerfal earth. 

O what a bcaft was I to chide at him* 
Nur. VSf'A you fpeak wel of him that kild your cozinf 
Ju, Shall I fpeake ill of him that b my husband ? 

Ah poormy lot d,what tongue (ha! fmooth thy name, 

When I thy three houres wife Inuc manglcdit? 

But wherefore villatne didft: thou kill my Cozin ? 

That- villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 

Backc foolifh teares,backc to your natme fpringi 

Your tributaiie drops belong to woe, 
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KsWdliucs that 7)/^ wouldhaucflame, 
A JtM's dead that would haue (lain my husband ! 
AH this is comfomwhereforc vveepe I then i 

That murdred me,l would forget it fame, 

ButohitprciTcstomymemone, 

Like damned guiitie deeds to finncrs mmdes, 

Tybalt is dead and Romeo bamfhed: 

That bani(hcd,that one word baoifhcd, 

Hath (bine ten thoufand Tjbalu-.Ty baits death 

Was woeinoughifit had ended there : 

Or if lower woe delights in fellpwfhip, 

And needly will be ranckt with other griefes. 

Why followed not when (he faid Tybalts dead, 

Thyfathcroithy mother,nayorboth, 

Which moderne lamentation might haue moucd f 

But with a rcarcward following Tybalts death, 

Romeo is banilhed :to fpeake that word, 

Kftthcr,mothei^ 

All flaine,ail dead: Romeo \% banifhed, 

There is no end,no limit,meafure bound, 

In that words death,no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and my mother Nurfcf 

Nxr. Weeping and wayling ouer Tybalts courfe, 
Will you go to them* I will bring you thither. 

/w.Wafh they his wounds with tcares? mine (hall b< 
When theirs are drie,for Romeos baniihment. (fpent 
Take vp thofe corc!es,poore ropes you arc beguilde, 
Both you and I for Romeo is exilde: 
He made you for a highway to my bed, 
But I a maide,dic maiden widowed. 
Corcecordcs 3 come Nuife,ile to my wedding bed,. 
And death not Romeoyiakc my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chamber^ le finde Romeo 
To comfort y ou,I wot well where he is: 
G 3 
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Harkcyc,your Rome* will be here at night, 
He to him,he is hid at Lawrence Cell. 

/*. O find him,giuc this ting to my true Knight, 
And bid him comc,to take his laft farewell. 

Enter Frier and Romeo- 

Fri. Romeo come forth.comc forth thou fcarcfull man, 
Affliction is cnamourd of thy parts: 
And thou art wedded to calamities 

Ro. Father what newes? what is the Princes doome* 
What forro w crauos acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not* 

Fri. Too familiar 
Is my deare fonne with fuch fowrc companies 
I bring thee tidings of the Princes doomc. 
Ro. What lcffc then doomcsday is thcPrinces doomc f 
Fri. A gentler iudgement vaniflit from his lips, 
Not bodies death ,but bodies baniflimcnt. 

Rom. Ha, baniflimcnt? bemcrcifall, fay deaths 
For exile hath more terror in hislookc, 
Much more then dcath,do not fay baniflimcnt. 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniflicd: 
Bcpatientjfor the world is broad and wide. 

Ro. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatoricjtorturcjhcll it fclfc: 
Hence baniflied,isblaniflit from the world. 
And worlds exile is dcath.Thcn baniflicd, 
Is death, miflcrmd,caUing death baniflicd, 
Thou curft my head off with a golden axe, 
And fmilcft vpon the ftrokc that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin,6 rude vnthankfulnes, 
Thy fault our law calls death,but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part>hath rufht afidc the law, 
And turnd chat blackc word death to baniflimcnt. 



ef Borneo and hliet ni.iii. 

This is deare racrcie,and thou feeft it not. 

Ro. Tis torture and not mercichcaucn is hert 
Where Miet liues,and eucry cat and dog, 30 
And litlc moufe,euery vnvvorthy thing 
Liuc here in hcauen,and may looke on her, 
But Romeo may no t.More validitie, 
More honourable (tatCjmore courtfhip liues 

In carrion flics,thcn %omeo: they may fcaze 3 5 

On the white wonder of dcare Mtets hand, 
And ftcalc immortall bleflingfrom her lips, 
Who cucnin pure and vc flail modeflie 
Still blufli,as thinking their owne kilTes fin. 

This may fly es do, when I from this muft flic* + 
And fay eft thou yct,that exile is not death* + 
But %omt 0 may not,he is baniflicd. 

Flics may do this,but I from this muft flics J 
They arc freemen,but I am baniflied* 42 
Hadft thou no poyfonmixf^nofliarpe ground knife* : j 44 

No fudden mcane of death,though nere fo mcanc* 
But baniflicd to kill me:Baniflicd* 
O Fricr,the damned vfc that wordin hell: 
Howling attends it,how haft thou the heart 
Being a Diuinc,aghoftly Confcffbr, 
A (In obfolucr,and my friend profeft, 
To mangle me with that word baniflied? 

FrL Then fond mad man, hcarc me a little fpeakes? 

Ro. O thou wilt fpeakc againe of baniflimcnt. 

In. llegiue thee armour to keepeoff that word* 
Aducrfuics fwcetc milice, Philofophie, 

v° v f ° rt t,lcc thou £ h thou art baniflicd. 
V T'/f S, b f i(hcd * han S V P philofophie* 
v meile Philofophie can make a lulset, 
Wiriane a townc,rcuerfc a Princes doomc* 

At he pes not, it preuailcs not.talkc no more. 6o 
X? U 1 f ^ hat m ad man hauc no earc* 
«QW&oddtheywhcndutwiftmmhauc M 
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The mojl lamentable Tragedie 

FrrLctmedir } uitcwiththceordiyeftatc. 
/foThoucanft not fpcakofchat thou dolt not feck, 
Wert thouas young as thy loue, 

Anhoure but married,7)Wr murdered, 
Doting like me,and like me banlihcd, 
Then mighteft thou fpcake, 
Then mightfl: thou teare thy hay re, 
And fall vpon the ground asl do now, 
Taking the meafurcof an vnmadegrauc.- 
Enter N*rJe>a»dk?ockc- 
Fri Arife oneknocks, g ood/c^hid<: thy felfc 
Ro'. Not I i vnlcffe the breath of hartficke groncs, 
My ft-likc infoidme from the fcarch of eyes. 
They knocl& 

FW.Harkhow they knock(whofe there)***" anfc, 
' Thouwikbe taken,ftay a while,ftand vp. 

SIucl knoc^ 
Run to rty fludie by and by , Gods tftl 
What Gmpknes is this \ I come,! come. 

Knock*- _ , Jit 

Whoknocksfohardrvvhecccotiieyo^whatsyourwi^ 

Enter Nur fe. 
Nur.Ut mecomein 5 andyou{halknowmy errant: 

IcomefrqmLady/^- 

Fri. Welcome then. , 

Afar. O holy Frier,0 tell me holy Frier, 
Whcresmy Ladycs Lord?wheres Romeo ? 

Fri. There on the ground, - 
With his owne tcares made drunke. 

Nur. O he is eucn in my miltrelle calc, 
lull in her oaf*, O wofull fimpathy i 
Pitiousprediccamcntjeuenfohesilie, 
Blubbring and wee ping* weeping and blubbnng, 
Stand vp,rtand vp,ftand and you be a man, 
For luheti fake,tor h er fake life and It and: 
Why fliould you fall into fo dcepe an U m ^ 

fiom % N»tfc 
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' fry. Ahfir,ahrir,deathstheeiidofalL 

Re. Spakcft thou of foSH&pvo is it with hen? 
Doth not fhc thinke me an old murthcrcr, 

Now I haucftaind the childhood of our loy, 95 
With bloud remoucd,but little from her owne? 
Where is fhe^and how doth fliefcnd what fayes 
My conccald Lady to our canccld loue* 
Nur Oh (he fayes nothing fir,but weeps and weeps, 

And'now falls on her bcd,and then (tarts vp, 100 
And 7)^' calh,and then on Romeo cries, 
And then downc falls againe. 

Ro. As if that name Ihot from the deadly Icucll of a gun* 
Did northerner, as that names curfed hand 

Murderd her kinfman.Oh tell me Fricr,tcll me, 1 05 

In what vile part of this Anatottrie 

Doth my name lod^e'Tcll me that I may facke 

The hateful! manfion. 

Fri. Hold thy defperate hand: 
Artthouamanrthy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy tcares are womani(h,thy wild ails dcuore 1 10 

The vnreafonable tunc of a bcaft . 
Vnfecmcly woman in a feemingman, 
And ilbtlecmin^ beaft in fecming both, 
Thou haft amaz'd me. By my holy order, 

I thought thy difpofition better tempcrd. 1 1 5 

Haft thou flame Tjbaiti wile thou fley thy felfe* 

And fley thy Lady ,thar in thy life lies, 

By doing; damned hate vpon thy fclfe* 

Why rayleft chou on thy bu trtfthcheaucnand earth? 

Since birth,and heauen, and earth all three do meet, 120 
In thee at oncc,which thou at once wouldft loofe. 
Fie, fie, thou fharoeft thy fliape,thy loue,thy wit, 
Which like a Vfurer aboundft in all: 
And vfeft none in that true vfe indeed, 

Which fhou!d bedeckc thy ftiape,thy louc,thy wit: 125 
Thy Noble ftiape is but a forme of waxe, 

H Digwffing 
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Digreffing from the valour of a man, 
Thy dearclouefwornebut hollow periurie, 
Killing that louc which thou hafl: vowd to cheri£h„ 
Thy wit, that ornament,to fliape and loue, 
Mifliapcn in theconduft of them both: 
Like powder in a skiUeiTe fouldiers flaske,. 
Is fetafier by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou difraembred with thine owne defence. 
What rowfc thee man,thy InM is aiiue, 
For whofe deare fake thou waft but lately dead. 
There art thou bappie,7}^ would kill thee, 
But thou fleweft Ttbatt, there art thouhappie. 
The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 
And turnes it to cxile,theie art thou happic. 
A packe of bleffings light vpon thy backc* . 
Happincs courts thec in hefcbeft array, 
But like a mifnaued and fullen wench, 
Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue : 
Take hcede,take hcedeior fuch die miferable; 
Go get thee to thy louc as was decreed, 
Afccnd her chamber, hence and comfort her: 
But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet, 
For then thou canft not parte to Mantua, 
Where thou (halt liue till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage,reconcile.y our friends, 
Beg pardonoftHc Prince and call thec backer 
With twentic hundred thousand times more ioy 
Then thou wentfl: forth in lamentation* . 
Go before Nurfe,commcnd mc to thy Lady, 
And bid her haften all the houfe to bed, 
Which heauie fonow makes them apt vato,. 
Romeo is comming. 

Nur. O Lord ,1 could haue ftaid here all the $g*#i 
To hcarc good counfell , oh what learning i; ; 
My Lord, ile cell my Lady you will come. 
Rq* Do fo,and bid my ivvevte prepare to chide. 



of^omedandfutiet. 

Xur Here fir,a Ring ihc bid me grue you fa 
HieYOU,makehaft 3 foritgrowe$ver^late. 

Ro How well my eomfort isreum d by this. 

Tri Go hece,goodnight,& here itands al your ftatc: 
Bthcr be gone before the watch befet. 
Or by the brcake of day difguife from hence, 
Soiourne \ndbtmtua,\\A find out your man, 
And he (hall fignific from time to rime, 
Eucry good haptoyoMhatchaunceshere: 
Gme mc thy hand,tis latcfarewellgoodnighfc 

Ro. But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on me, 
It were a griefe,fo briefctopart with thee : 
Farewell. 

Extant* 

-Enter old Capulet,&/ mfi and Paris. 

Ca. Things haue falnc out fir fo vnluckily, 
That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 
Looke you, flic lou'd her kinfman Tybalt dcarely 
And fo did I. Well we were borne to die. 
Tis very latc,(rieelc not come downc to night: 
1 promifc you, but for your companie, 
I would haue bene a bed an houre ago. 

Paris. Ttiefe times of wo affoord no times to wooes 
Madam goodnight,commcnd me to your daughter. 

La. I will,and know her mind early to morrow* 
Tonight fliees mewed vp to her hcauines. 

(a. Sir "Parish will make a defperate tender 
Of my childcs louc:I thinlce Ihe will mc ruldc 
In all refpe&s by me:nay more,I doubt it not. 
Wife go you to her ere you go to bed, 
. Acquaint her here, of my fonne 'Paris loue, 
And bid her,marke you me? on wendfday next* 
But foft,what day is this? 

Pa. Monday my Lord 

Ca. Monday , ha ha,well wendfday is too foone> 
A thutfday let it be,a thurfday tell her 
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She fliall be married to this noble Earle: 

Will you be ready ?do you like this hade* 

Wcll,keepe no great ado,a friend or two, 

For harkc )ou>Tybalt being flame fo late, 

It may be thought we held him carelcfly 

Being our kmfman^fwcreuell much: 

Therefore weele haue Tome halfe a doozen friends, 

And there an cnd,but what fay you to Thurfday? 
Paris. Mv Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrow- 
Ca. Well i;ct you gonca Thurfday be it then: 

Go you to lu&et ere you go to bed, 

Pcrpat c her wifc,agauift this wedding day. 

Tare a ell my Lord,ligbt to my chamber ho, 

Afore mce,it is fo vci y late that wee may call it early by and by, 

Goodnight, 

Exeutg* 

Enter Romeo and Iulict aloft. 

In. Wilt thou be gone? 1 r is nor yet neare day : 
It was the Nightingalc,and not the Larkc, 
That picift the fearcfull hoi low of thine care, 
Nightly fhefings on yond Pomgranct tree, 
13elccuemeloue,it was the Nightingale. 

%om. It was the Lai ke the herauld of the raorne* 
No Nightingale,looke louc what cnuious ftreakes 
Do lace the feueringcloudes in yonder Eaft: 
Nights candles are burnt out,and iocand day 
S tands tipto on the myftic Mountaine tops, 
I muft be gone and liue,oi (lay and die. 

hi. Yond light is not daylight,! know it I: 
It is fomc Meteor that the Sun exhale, 
To be to thee tliis night a Torch-bearer, 
A nd light thee on thy way to Mantua. 
Therefore day yet,thou needft not to be gone, 

r Ro. Let nic be tane,let me be put to death, 
I am contcntjfo thou wilt bauc it fo. 
He fay yon gray is no t.thc the morning: cy 




of Borneo andluliet 

Ti.biitthepilereflexofC^brow. 

The vaukie heauen fo high abouc our neads, 
I haue more care to ftay then will to go : 
Come death and welcome,/*//'* wills it fo. 
How ift my fook* lets talke it is not day. 

Ju. It is,it fehtc hence be gone away: 
ItistheLarkethatfingsfooutoftune, 
Strainino- harfh Difcords,and vnplcafing Shapes. 
Some fay, the Larkc makes fweetc Dimfion : 
This doth not fo : for (he diuideth vs. 
Some fay the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes, 
O now I would they had change! voyces too : 
Since arme fromarme that voyce doth vs affray, 
Hunting thee hence,\vith Huntfup to the day. 

0 now be gone,more light and light it growes, 

Romeo. More light and % ht , more darkc and <lark* ous 
woes. 

Enter Madame and Nnrfe. 

JVur. Madam* 
Ju. Nuife. 

Nur.Your Lady Mother is aiming to your chabcr r 
The day is broke,be vrary,lodkc about. 
Iuli. Then window let day in, andJct life out. 
%o. FarcwclI,farewell,onc kiiTc and lie defcend. 
In kxt thou gone foloue,Lord, ay husband,friend$ 

1 muft heare from thee cuery day in the houre, 
For in a minute there are many day es, 

0 by this count I fliall be much in yeares 5 
Ere I againc behold my Romeo. 

R*«. Farewell: 

1 will omit no opportunitic, 

That may conuey my greetings loue to thee. 
Ju* O thinkft thou we fliill eucr meete againe: 
Rom. I doubt it not,and ali thefc woes fliall feruc 

Sot fyvectc difcourfes in our times to come* 

H 3 A. O 
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Ro'.O God I haue anill diuiningfoule, 
55 Methinkcslfecthcenovv.thouartfoloivej 
As one dead in the bottome of a fombe, 
(Either -tny ey e~ fight failcs^or thou looked pale. 

Rom. And trull rac loue,in my eye fo do you: 
Dice for row drinkesour bloud, Adue,aduc. 

Exit. 

60 j T$k OFortune,Fortune,all men call thee fickle, 

If thou arc ficklcwhat doft thou with him 
That is rcnowmd for fair hi be fickle Fortune: 
For then I hope thou wilt not kcepc him long* 

64 ' But fend him backe. 

Enter Mother* 

65 La. Hodaughter,areyou vp< 

Ih* Who ifl that calls? It is my Lady mother. 
Is fhe not downe fo late or vp fo early ? 
Whatvnaccuftomd caufe procures her hither i 
La. Why how now Mteti 
Iff* Madamlamnotwell. 
jo j La. Euermore weeping for your Cozens death? 

What wilt thou wafli him from his grauc vyith tcarcsf 
And if thou couldft,thoucouldft not make him hue: 
Therfore haue done,fome gricfc ffrews muchof louc, 
But much of grcefe^mewesftill fome want of wit. 
75 I I *u Yet let me weepc,for fuch a feeling lofle. 

La. So fhall you feele the lofie,but not the friend 
Which you weepe for. 

Iu. Feeling fo the lo iTe, 
I cannot chufe but eucr weepe the friend. 
Xrf.Wel gyrle,-thou weepft not fo much for his death> 
80 As that the villaine liucs which flaughterd him* 

ht. What villaine Madan^ 
La. That fame villaine %omeo. 
fa. Villaine and he be many miles a funder : 
God padon,I do with all my heart: 
And yec no man like he,doth greeue my heart* 
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lu! I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands: 
Would none bud might venge my Cozensdeath. 

La. We will hauc vengeance for it, feare thou no f. 
Then weepe no more,! le fend to one in M^tua > 

Where that fame bannifht 1 unnagate doth hue, . ! 90 

Shall <mie him fuch an vnaccuftomd dram, 
That he (ball foone kcepc Tybalt companie: 
And then I hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 

In. Indeed Incuer fhall be fatisfied 
With ^^^,tillIbchold him. Dead 95 
Is my poore heart fo for a kinfman vext: 
Madam if you could find out but a man 
To bcarc a poyfonj would temper it; 
That Romeo fliould vpon rcceit thereof, 

Sooncfleepe in quiet. Ohow my heart abhors j 100 

To heare him namde and cannot cqmc to him, 
Towreakethclouel bore my Cozen, 
Vpon his body that hatlvflaughtetd him. 

Mo. Find thouthe means,and He find fuch a tmm 
But now He tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrlc. I 105 

lu. Andioy comes well m fuch a needic time, 
What are they, befeech your Lady fliipf 

M. Welljwclljthou hail a carefull father child, 
One who to put t hec from thy heauines, 

Hath forted out a fudden day of ioy , no 
That thou expetts not,nor I lookt not for. 

Iu. Madam in happie time, what day is that? 

M. .Marrie my child,early next Thurfday morne f 1 
The gallant ,young,and Noble Gentleman, 

The Countie Paris at Saint Teters Church* , 115 
Shall happily make thee there a ioy full Bride. 

/* . Now by S. Peters Church,and Teter too> 
Hefhall notmakc me there a ioyfuli Bride. 
I wonder at this haftc^hat I muft wed 

Ere he that fhould be husband corner to wooc ; 1 20 



n i . v. Tlx moft lamentable TrageSe 

I pray you tcH my Lord arid father Madam, 
X will not marrteyct,and when 1 do, 1 frveare 
It (hall be Romeo f \\hott\ you know 1 hate 
Rather then Farts, thefc arc newes indeed* 
125 CM. Here comes your father,tell him fo your felfc; 

And fee how he will take it at your hands. 
Enter Capulet and Nurfe. 
Ca. When the Sun ftts, the earth doth drifledcaw, 
But for the Sunfet of my brothers fonnc, 
1 30 It rains downright.How now a Conduit girlc, what ftiH in 

Euermorc fho wring in one litlc body? 
Thou countcfaits.A Barke.a Sca,<i Wind: 
Forftiil thy cycs,u hich I may call the fca, 
Do ebbc and flowe with tcarcs,thc Barkc thy body is: 
135 Sayling in this fait floud^the windes thy fighes, 

Who raging with thy tcares and they with them, 
Without a fadden calme will ouerfet 
Thy teropeft toflcd body.How now wife, 
Hauc you deliucred to her our decree? 
140 La. ]fir s butftie will none, ihcgiue you thankes, 

I would the foolc were married to her g raue. 

Ca. Soft take me with you, take me with fSn wife, 
How will flic none? doth (he not giuc vs thanks? 
Is fhe not proud ?doth (Tie not count her blcft, 
145 * Vnworthy as flieis.that we haue wrought 

So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bride* 
/*. Not proud you hauc,but thankful that you hauc? 
Proud can I ncuer he of what I hate, 
But thankfull euen for hatc,that is meant loue. 
150 d.How,how,howhow,choptlodgick,wh3tisthis? 

Proud and 1 thankcyou,andl thankc you not, 
And yet not proud miflrciTc minion you? 
Thankeme no thankings,nor proud me no prouds, 
But fettle your fine Ioynts gainft Thurfday next, 
1 5 5 To go with Paris to Saint Peters Ghui ch : 

Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
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Out you greene fickneflc earrion,ouc you baggage, 
You tallow face. 

• La. Fic,fie,whatareyoumad? 

la. Good FatherJ befeech you on my knets, 
Hearc me with patiencc 3 but to fpeake a word. 

Fa, Hang thee young baggagc^ifobcdicntwrctch, 
I tell thee what,gct thee to Church a Thurfday, 
Or ncuer after lookc me in the face. 
Spcakenot,replienot,do notanfwerc me. 
My fingers itch,wifc, we fcarce thought vs blefl* 
That God had lent vs but this onely childc, 
But now I fee this one is one too much, 
A nd that wc haue a curfc in hauing her: 
Out on her hilding. 

Nnr. Godinhcauenblcflcher: 
You are to blame my Lord to rate her fo. 

Fa. And why my Lady wifdome,hold your tongue, 
Good Prudence fmatter,with your go/Hps go. 

Nnr. Ifpeakenotrcafon, 
Father,6 Godigcdcn, 
May not one fpeake? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling fool e, 
Vttcr your grauitie ore aGofliips bowlc. 
For here wc need it not. 

W'h You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods brcad,it makes me mad, 
Dayjnightjhoure^tidctime^workejplay, 
Alone in companie,flill my care hath bene 
To haue her matcht,and hauing now prouided 
A Gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of faire demeanes,youthfull and nobly liand, 
otuft as they fay 3 with honourable parts, 
1 roportiond as ones thought would wtfla a man, 
And then to haue a wretched pulingfoole, 
A whining mammet,m her fortune, tender, 
loanfwere 3 ilenotwecU cnnnotloue: 
1 m too young,! pray vou pardon me- 

I 
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Butane! you will not wcd,ile pardon you. 
Graze where you will, you (hall not houfe with me* 
Looke too't> thinke on't, I do not vfe to ieft. 
Thurfday is neare, lay hand on hart, aduifc, 
And you be mine, ile giuc you to my friend, 
And youbcnot,hang,be£,ftaruc, dyeinthe ftrects* 
For by my foule ile nere acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine (hall ncuer do thee good : 
Truft too't,bethinkeyou, ile not be forfworne. 

Exit, 

Iu. Is there no pittie fitting in the cloudes 
That fees into the bottome of my grecfe I 
O fweet ray Mother cart me not away, 
Delay this marriage for a month, a \\ eeke, 
Or if you do not, make the Bridall bed . 
In that dim Monument where Ttbah lies. 

Mo. Talke not to me, for i ! e not fpeakc a word* 
Do as thou wilt,for I haue done with thee. 

Exit. 

In. O God,6Nurfe,how fliallthisbeprcuentcd? 
My lubband is on catth,my faith in heaucn, 
How fliall that faith returne againe to eart h, 
VnlelTe rhat husband fend it me from heauen, 
By leauing earth ? comfort me, counfaile me : 
Alack, alack, that heauen (houKl praftifeftratagcms 
Vpon fo (oft a fubieA as my fdfe- 
What fayft thou, haft thou not a word of ioy I 
Some comfort Nurfe. 

Nnr. Faith here ir is, Romeois baniflicd and all the world to 
That he dares nere come back to challenge you: (nothing? 
Or if he do, it needs muft be by ft alth. 
Then fmcc the cafe fo ftands as now it doth, 
I thinke it bell you married with the Counties 
O hces a louely Gentleman: 
%o7mos a diflicloor to him, an Ea^le Madam 
Hath not fo greenc, fo quick, fo faire an eye 
faPirk hath, befhrow my very hart P . 
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T ,Wnke you are happic in this fecond match, 
r ir excels your firft,or if it did not, 

A s lminghere,andyounovfeofhim. 
r c-nrakft thou from thy heart? 

;«. Amen. 

Nur \Vhat< , „ u 

/„ Well thou haft comforted me marucllous much, 
Goin.andtellmyLaaylamgone, 
Hauin-difpleaCdmy tather.to LnurcmeQcW, 
To make confefsicn,and to be obfolu d. 

Nur. Marric I will,andthisis wifely done. . 

Ik Auncient damnation^ molt wicked hend, 
Is it more fin to wifli mc thus forfworne, 
Or to difpraifc mv Lord with that fame tongue, 
Which (lie hath praifdehim with aboue compare, 
So many thoufand times > Go Counfellor, 
Thou and my bofome henceforth foall be twaine: 
11c to the Frier to know his rcmcdic, 
Ifallclfefaile,myfclfe haue power to die. 

Exit* 

Enter Trier uni Cottntie Paris. 

Fri. On Thurfday fir : the time is very fhort. 

Par. My Father Cafulet will haue it fo, 
And I am nothing flow to flacke his hafle. 

Fri. You fay you do not know the Ladies mindcV 
Vncuen is the courfe,l like it not. 

Par. Immoderately fhe weepes for Tybths death, 
And therefore haue 1 little talke of loue, 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfc of teares. 
Now fir,hcr father counts it daungcrous 
That flic do giuc her forrow fo much (way: 
And in his wifedome haftes our marriage, 
To flop the inundation of her t cares. 
Which too much minded by her felfc alone 
May be put from her by focieuc. 
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"Now do you know the rcafon of this hafte. 

Fri. 1 would I knew not why it fliould be flowed, 
Looke fir,hcre comes the Lady toward my Cell. 
Enter Iulier. 

Pa, Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Ju t Thar way be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be,muft be loue,on Thurfday next. 

In. What mull be dull be. 

Fri t T hats a eei taine text. 

Par, Come you to make con feffion to this Father I 

lu. Toaunfwerethat,I fhould confefletoyou. 

Pa. Do not denie to bim,that you loue me. 

h*t I will confeffe to you that I loue him. 

*P<tr. So will ye, I am furc that you loue me. 

If*. If I do fo, it will be of more price, 
Being fpokc behind your backe, then to your face, 

Par. Poor fou'e thy face is much abufde w ith tear** 

Ih, The teares haue got fmall viclorie by that, 
For it was bad inough before tlui; fpight. 
P<«.Thou wrongft it more then tears vvith that report 

Ih, That is no flaunderlic,whichisarruth, 
And what I fpakc,l fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine,and thou haft (landred it. 

Ih. It may be fo,for it is nor mine owne. 
Are you at leifure,hoiy Father now, t 
Or (hall I come to you at euening MalTe? 

Fri. My leiiure leiues me penfiue daughter now, 
M) Lord we muft entreate the time alone. 

c Par. Godfhield,I fliould difturbe deuotion, 
fattcttow Thurfday early will I rowfeyce, 
Till then adue,andkccpc thb holy kifle. 

Exit. 

In. O fhurthc doorcand when thi.u haft don.- fo, 
Gome weepc with mc,paft hope, paft care,pafthelp* 

Fri, O Inliet I already know thy 'ireefc, 
It ftraines me pad thecompalle of my wits, 
Ihcarc thoumuft,and notlnng may prorogue it, 



of <%omeo &n& Juliet. i v. 

On Thurfday next be married to this Countiev 

Ih Tell me not Frier,that thou hcarert of this, | 5° 

Vnlcfli thou tell mc,how I may preuent it: 
If in thy wifedome thou canft gme no hclpc, 
Do thou but call my resolution wife, 
Andwith this knife ile hclpc it presently. 

Godioyndmyhcart,aDd^^thouourhands 55 
And ere this hand by thec to Komeos feald: 
Shall be the Labell to an other deed, 
Or my ti ue heart w'uh trecherous reuolt, 
Turne to an other,this (hall fley them both: 

Therefore out of thy longexperienft time, 60 
Giucmc fome prefent counfell,or behold 
Twixtmy extreamesandme,this bloudic knife 
Shall play the vmpeere,arbitrating that, 
Which the commiflion of thy ycarcs and art, 

Could to no iflucoftruc honour bring: 65 

Be not fo long to fpeake,I long to die, 

If what thou fpeakft,fpeake not of remedie. 

Tru Hold daughter,! do fpie a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperate an.cxecution, 

Asthatisdefpcratc which we would preuent. 7° 
If rather then to marric Countic Pans 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to ftaythy felfe, 
Then is it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
A thing like death to chide away this fhamc, 
That coapft with death,himfclfc to fcape hom it: 75 
And if thou darcft,Ilc giue thee rcmedie. 

Ih. Oh bid me leapcrathsr then marric Parts, 
From of the battlements of any Tower, 
Or walke in theeuifli wayes,or bid me lurke 
Where Sctpents are: chaine me with 1 oaring Bcarcs, 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel houfe, 
Orecouerd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
With reckic flianks and yealow chapels fculls: 
Or bid me go info anew made graue, 

And hide me with a dead man in his,. 85 

I 5, Thing?. 



Tlx moftlumentable Tragedie 

Things that to heare them told,hauc made me tremble. 
And 1 will do it. without feare or doubt, 
To liuc an vnfta'md wife to my fwecte loue. 

Fri 4 Hold then,go homcbe roerricgiue confent. 
To mirrie Paris: wendfday is to morrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou fie alone, 
Let not the Nurfc lie with thee in thy Chamber; 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 
And this drilling liquor drinke thou off, 
When prefcntly through all thy veincs (hall run, 
A cold and drowzic humour:for no pulfc 
Shall keepc his natiuc progreflc but furccafc, 
No warmth,no bread fhall tcftific thou liueft, 
The rofes in thy Hps and chcckcs fhall fade: 
Too many afhes, thy eyes windowes fall: 
-Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life. 
Each part depttu'd of fupplc goucrnmcnt, 
Shall ftiffe and ftarke,and cold appcarc like death, 
And in this borrowedlikenctfe of ftminke death 
Thou (halt continue two and fortie homes, 
And then awake as from a pleafant flcepc. 
Now when the Bridegrooraein the morning comes, 
To rowfe thee from thy bcd,thcrc art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our countricis, 
Is thy beft robes vneouered on the Becre, 
Be borne to burial! in thy kindreds grauc: 
Thou fhall be borne to that fame auncicnt vau!t$ 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, 
In the meaoe time againft thou malt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
And hither fhall he comc,an he and 1 
Will watch thy walking, and that very night 
Shall fotfwbearethec hence to Mantua. 
And this mall freethec from this prcfent fliame, 
If no mconftant toy nor womanifti feare, 
Abate thy valour in the ailing it* 



of^omeo &nl Miet. 

% Glue me,giue me,0 tell not me of fcarc 
Fri Hold » ct )' ou S onc 'b c ftrong and prolperous 
Inthisrcfolue^ilefcnd a Frier with fpced 

In. Loucgiuemcftrength,andftrcngthmaUhclpcaftord: 
FarcVclldearc father. { Exit * 
Enter Father C*Vu\ct,Mother,Nurfe t and 
Serving menjrvo or three. 
Ca. So many guelts inuite as here are writ, 
Sirrah,2ohiremc twentie cunning Cookes. _ 
Ser. You fhall haue none ill fir, for ile tnc if they can Jwk their 

fo £ Howcanftthoutricthcmfof 

Ser Marrie fir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owtic fin- 
gers: therefore hec that cannot lick his fingers goesnotwith 

m % Go be gone,we fhall bemuch vnturnifht forthis time: 
What is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence* 

N*r. Iforfooth; ^ 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on ner, 
A pceuifh fclfewicldhar lottry it is- 
r Enter luhct. 

Nur Sec where (hecomesfrom flirift with merie Io^kc. 
Ca. How now my headftrong,where haue youbin gadding?. 
Ih. where 1 haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient opposition* 
To you and your bchefts,and am enioynd 
By holy LawrenrejohW proftratc here. 
To beg your p*rdon,pardon 1 befcech you. 
Henceforward I am euer ruldc by you. 

Ca. Send for the Countie, go tell him of this,' 
Ik haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

Ih. I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gaue him what becomd loue I might, 
Not ftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad ont,this is wel, ftand vp, 
This is aft fhould be,let me fee the Countie: 
Imarricgolfay and fetch him hither. ^ 



71?e mofl lamentable Tragedk 

Ncky afore God, this r<ruercnd holy Frier, 
Allour whole Citie is much bound to him. 

lu. Nuifcwill you go with mc into my Clofef, 
To hclpc me fort fuch needfull ornaments, 
As you thmke fit to furnifh me to morrow.? 

(j\[o. No not till Thurfday,thcre is time inough. 
Fa, Go Nut fe,go with her, week to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt, 

Mo. We fhall be fliort in our prouifion, 
Tis now neare ni^ht. 

1 : <*. Tufh,I will ftirrc about, 
And all things fhall be well, I warrant thee wife- 
Go thou to ,helpe todeckc vp her, 
lie not to bed to night,let me alone: 
He play the huswife tor this once,what ho? 
They arc all forth,well 1 will walke ray felfc 
To Countic Paris, to prepare vp him 
Againll to morrow,my heart is wondrous light, 
Since this fame wayward Gyrle is fo reclaymd. 

Exit. 

Enter Iuliet andNttrfe. 

Iu. I thofc attires are beft,but gentle Nurfe 
I pray thee leaue me co my felfc to night: 
For I haue need of many oryfons, 
To moue t he heauens to fmile vpon my ftate, 
Which well thou knoweft,is crofTc and full of fin* 
Snter LMotbcr. 

Mo. What are you bufic ho?need you my hclpc? 

In. No Madam,we haue culd fuch nccefiarics 
As are behooferall for our ftate to morrow: 
So plcafe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you, 
For I am fure you haue your hands lull all, 
In this fo fudden bufineiTe. 

<JMo. Goodnight. 
Get thee to bed and reft,for thou Iiaft need. 

Exeunt, 
lu. Farewell/ 



of Borneo ami Iuliet 

Iu Fare well,God knowes when we fhall meete againe> 
I haue a faint cold fearc thrills through my veuies, 
That almoll freezes vp the heatcoflife: 
He call them backc agame to comfort me. 
Nurfe , what fhou' d fhc do here ? 
JVly difmall fceanc I needsmuft aftalone. 
Come Violl,what ihhis mixture do not workc at all? 
Shall 1 be married then to morrow morning* 
No,no,this (hall forbid jt,lie thou there, 
Whatifit be a poy fon which the Frier 
Subtilly hath miniftred to haue m? dead, 
Lead in this marriage he fhould be diflionourd, 
Becaufe he married mc before to %omeo* 
I fcarc it is,and yet mc thinks it (hould not, 
For he hath ftill bene tried a holy man. 
How if when 1 am laid into the Tombc, 
I wake before the time that %omeo 
Com; to rcdeemc mc,theres a fearfull poynt: 
Shall 1 not then be ftiffled in the Vault* 
To whofe foule mouth no hcalthfome ayrc breaths in* 
And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 
Or if I Iiuc,is it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Togithci with the terror of the place, 
As in a Vau!te,an auncicnt receptacle, 
Where for this many hundred ycares the bones 
Of all ray buried aunceftors are packt, 
Where bIoudie7)^/t yet but greene ia earth, 
lies feftnng in his fhroude,where as they fay, 
At fomc houres in the night,fphits rcfort: 
Alack,alack,is it not like that I 
So early waking, what with loathfome fmcls, 
And flnikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That liuing mortalls hearing them run mad: 
Oif I wa-lkcfliall I not be dtftraught, 
Inuironcd with all thefc hidioUS fearcs, 
And madly play with my forefathers ioyats? 



Tl?c mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

And pluck tlw mangled Tybalt from his fhrowde, 
And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone. 
As with a club dafh out my defprate braines. 
O lookc,me thinks I fee my Cozim Ghoft, 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poynjttftay Tybalt t Rayi 
^^,^^ > ^ £ ??«^ 5 hecresdiinkejdrinkc to thee. 
Enter Lady of the honfe and Nnrfe, 

Z*.Hold take thefe kcies & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 

iV//r.They call for da:e< and quinces in the Paftrie. 
Enter old Q^Witt. 

Ca, Come, ft :r^{tir 3 ftir,thefecond Cock hath crowed 
The Curphcw bell hath roong,tis three a clock; 
Looke to the bafcfe r.j e a t es ; go od Angelic a % . 
Spare nor for coir. 

Nur. Goyoucot-quaanega, 
Get you to bcd,faithvoule be ficke to morrow 
For this nights wacchmg. , 

Ca. No not q whit,whac I haue-watcht ere now, 
All nightjar Idler caufc,and nere bene /ickc. 

La. 1 you hauc bene a moufe-hunt in your time, 
But I will watch you frcm fuch watching; no w„ 

£xk L.i&y andNurfti 

Ca. A iealoushood,a iealous hocd,now fellow,what is there}; 
Enter three or fonre with /pits and logs y . 
ana Baskets* 

Eel. Tilings for the Cooke fir,but I know not ivhat. 

Ca. Make haftc, make haftefirra.fttchdiiev logs. 
Gal! Peter^he will /hew thee where they are. 

Eel. I hauc a head uVthat will find out logs 
And neuer trouble Peter &>i the matter. 

Ca* Maffc and weUfaid,a men le horfon,ba, 
X wou fhalt bcdQgcrerhead,«cod father tis day, 

^PLiyMnficke. 
The Countic will be here with mufickc ftiaMit, 
For fo he faid he wou!d,T heare him ncare. ° 
Nurfe, wife,' what ho,vvhat Nurfc I fay ^ 

Entfr 



iffytneoandTulkh 

Enter Nurfe* 
Go waken Juliet ,go and trim her vp, 
He go and chat with /^rajiie,makehafte, 
Make haft,thcbridgroomc,hc is corneal ready,makc haft Ife/c 

Nm Miftris, what miftris,/*£rf,faft I warrant her ftie. 
Why Lambcwhy Lady ,fie you Huggabed, 
Why Loue I fay,Madam,fweete heart, why Bride: 
Whatnot a wo?d,you take your pennyworths now, 
Sleepe for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath ft t vp his reft, 
That you fhall reft but lit tle,God forgine mc. 
Marric and Amen : how found is flic a deeper 
I needs muft wake her : MadamjMadanijMadam, 
I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 
Hecle fright you vp y faith,will it not be? 
What dreft,and in your clothes,and downc againet? 
I muft needs wake you,Lady!,Lady,Lady. 
Ala;,ata,helpc,helpe 3 my Lady es dead* 
Oh wereaday that euer I was borne, 
Some Aqua- vitxho,my Lord my Lady* 

Mo. What noifc is here*? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is the matter? 

JNur. Looke,looke,oh heauic day/ 

Mo. O me,Ome,mychild,my onclylife.' 
Reuiue,lookc vp,or I will die with thec : 
Helpejhelpejcall helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For fhame bring Miet forth,her Lord is come 

Nur m Shees dcadrdeccaifyhecs dead,alack the day. 
M Alack the dayylhces c!ead 3 fhees dcad^ecs dead. 

Fa. Hah let me fee hcr,out alas dices cold. 
Her bloud is fetlcd,and her ioynts arc ftiffc : 
Life and thefe lips haue long bene feparatcd, 
Death lies on heriikcan vntnncly froft, 
Vpon Che fyveetcft flower of all the field. 
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Nur. O lamentable (by/ 
tMo. O wofull time.' 

Fa. Death thathath tane her hece to make me waile 
Tics vp my tongue and will not let mc (peake. 
Enter Trier and the Countie. 

Fri. Corners the Bride ready to go to Church*" 
Fa. Ready to go but neuer to rcturnc. 
O fonnc,the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death bine with thy wife,there flic lies, 
Flower as flic was,deflowred by him, 
Death is my ibnnc in Iaw,death is my heire, 
My daughter he hath wedded.I will die, 
And leaue him all life liuing,all is deaths* 

Par. Hjuc I thought louc to fee this mornings face, 
And doth it giuc me fuch a fight as this f 

Mo. Accurft,vnhappie, wretched hatcfull day, 
Mod miferable hom e that ere time favv, 
Jn lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 
But one poore one,one poore and louing child, 
But one thing to reioyce and folace in, 
And ctucll death hath catcht it from my fight. 
Nur. O wo,0 wofall,wofal!,wofull day, 

Moll: lamentable day,moft wofullday 

That cuer, euer,I did yet bedold. 

O day,0 day,0 day/O hateful! day, 

Ncucr was fcene fo blacke a day as this, 

O wofull day,0 wofull day. 
<7>*r. Bcguild,diuorccd, wrongcd,fpighted ; flaine^ 

Moft dc tclUbledeathjby thecb-guild, 

By cruclljcruell, thee quite ouetthrovvnc, 

O loue,0 life,not hfe,but louc in death. 
Fat. Defpfde d4nrefled,hatcd,martird } kild 7 

Vncomfortable rimc.why camft thou now, 

Toraurthcr,muithcv,ourfch.ninitief 

O clnlde,OchilJe,my foulc and not my childcj 

Dead art thou,alackc my child is dead* 

And u l h my child my Toy e s are buried. ^ 



of^omeo and Juliet. 

vri Peace ho for (hame,confufions care liues not, 
1 r e fcconfufionsheauenandyourfelfe 

a a \\\ the better is it for the maid: 

Euc h worn keepes his part in etcrnall ife, 
5? nr ft vou fought was her promotion, 
fZsyol heaucn (he Ihould beaduanft, 
Anc weeP c y e now, feeing A* is aduanft 
ISouc I Cbudes ,ashi g hasheauen ,t felfe. 
O in thisloue,you loue your child fo ill, 
Th tyou run mad/eeing that (he .swell: 
Shce?notwellrnarried,thathucs«narr»edlong, 

Dr c vpyour teares,and Hick your Rofemane 

And in her beft array beare her to Church. 
ForthoughfomenaeurcbidsvsalUaraent, 
Yet natures tearesarereafom merriment. 

Fa. AH thingsthatwe ordained fettiuall, 
TurnefronitheirofficetoblackFuncrall: 
Our infttuments to melancholy be Is, 
Our wedding cheare to a fad bunall fcatt: 
Our folemne himnes to fullen dyrges change . 
Our Bridall flowers ferue for a buried Coarle: 
And all thingschange them to thecontrarte. 

Fri. Sir go you in.and Madam go with him, 
And go fir P*w,cuery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe vnto her graue; 
The heauens do lowre vpon you for feme 1U: 
Moue them no more,by croffing <heir high vvil. 

Fxeuntmanet* 

Mufi. Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone. 
Nnr. Honeft goodfcUowes,aU put vp, put vp, 
Forwellyouknow.thisisapitifullcafc. • 
Fd. 1 my my troatl^he cafe may be amcnaed. ^ . ^ 
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Enter 7FM Kemp. 
Tcter. Mufmoro, oh Mufitions, hnrts cafe, harts eate 
O,onclyouwiilhaucii7elioc, ploy ham cafe. , ' * 

Fidlcr. Why harts cafe? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfcplaies my hartis 

0 play me fome merie dump to comfort me. ( ni jj. 
M tnfirels. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 
"Peter. Yon will not then ? 

Mwft. No. 

Peter. I will then giue it you foundly. 

Uttinfi* What will yougiue vs? 

Peter. No money en my faith,buttheglceke. 

1 willgiueyou tbcMinftreil. 

CMmjlrcl. Then will giue you the Seruing-creature. 

Peter. Then will I lay the ferumg-aeatures dagger on your 
I willcary no Crochets, Here you, lie fa (pate. 
You, do you note me ? 

UMinfl. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

2. <Jlf. Pray you put vp your dagger,and put out your wit. 
Then haueat you with my wit. 

Peter 4 I will dry-beateyou withan yron wit,andput vp my 
Anfwere me like mer. (yron da^s;er. 

When griping griefes the hart doih wound,then mufiejue with 

her filuer found. 
Whyfiluer found,w hy rnuGqu?,with her filuer found, what fay 

you Simon Catling? 

Mmjl. Mary fir, becaufe filuer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Piares,whatfay you Hugh Rehick? 

2. A/. I fay f] luer found, becaufe Mufitions found for filuer, 
Peter. Prates to, what fay you lames found poft i 

3. M. Faith I know not wtat to fay. 

Peter. O l<ry you mercy, you arethefingcr. 
I will fayfor.you,it is muficjue with her filuerfound, 
Becaufe Mufitions haue no gold for founding : 
Then Mufique with her filuer found with fpeedy helpdoth 
lend redrclfe. 



Exit. 



[ 



of^meo and Juliet 
(jMin. WhatapeiTilentknauc is this fame ? 
M. 2. Hang him !ack ; come wcelc in hcre,tarrie for themour- 
rjcrs,andftay dinner. 

Exit* 

Enter Romeo. 

Ro. If I may truft the flattering truth of (lecpe, 
My dreames prefage fome ioyfull newesat hand. 
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 
And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 
Lifts me aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts, 
1 dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
Strange dreame thatgiuesadeadman leaue to thinke. 
And Breathd fuch life with kiTTes in my lips, 
That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 
Ah me,ho w fweete is loue it fclfe pofTefl 
When but loues fliadowes are forich inioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 
Newes from Verona } how now Battbazer., 
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Friet? 
How doth my Lady a is my Fathet well: 
How doth my Lndy that 1 askc againe, 
For nothing can be ill if fhe be well. 

Oiian. Then fhe is wc 11 and nothing can be ill, 
Hci body ficepes in Cape/s monument, 
And her immortal) pait with Angels liues. 
Ifawher laid lowe in her kindreds vault, 
And prefently tooke pofle to tell it you : 
O pardon mc for bringing thefe ill newes. 
Since you did leaue it for my office fir. 

Rom. Is it info? then I denieyouftanes. 
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inkeand paper* . 
And hire poft horfesj wiiThcnce to night. 

UPfan. I dobefeech you fir,haue patience: 
Your lookes are pale and wilde^andco import 
Somemifaduenturo. 

Ro. Tufhthou arcdeceiu'd, 
f*aueme ; and do the thing I bid thee do* 



The mojl lamentable Tvage&e 

Haft tlicu noLetrers to tps from the Frier ; 
<J\Un. No mv good Lord. 

Exit. 

Ro. No mutter get thee gone, 
And hvrethofe!iorfes,Ilebeuiththee ftrarghr. 
Well iulietA will he with thee to night: 
Lets fee for mcanes.O mifchief e thou art fwift, 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men. 
I do remember an Appothacanc, 
And here abouts a dwells which late T noted, 
In tattred weeds with ouerwhelming bi o wes, 
Culling offimples, meager were his lookes, 
Sharpc mifcrie had worne him tcTthe bones: 
And in his needie (hop a tortoyes hung, 
An allegater ftuft, and other skins ^ 
Of ill ftuptc 6(hes,and about his (helucs, 
A bcggei ly account of cmptic boxes, 
Greene earthen pots,bladdersand muftic feedes, 
Kemnantsofpackthred,andoldcakesofRofes 
Were thinly !ca:tered,to make vp a fhew. 
Noting this penury, to my fcHe 1 faid, 
An if a man did need a poyfon now, 
Whofe fale is prefent death in CMmtuA, 
Here hues a CathTe wretch would fell it him. 
O this fame thought did but foreiun my need, 
And this fame needie man muft fell it mc. 
As I remember this (hould be the houfe, 
Eeing holy day,thebeggeis(hop is (hut. 
What ho Appothccarie* 
Jpvo. Who calls folowd? 
Kam. Come hither roan, I fee that thou art poore. 
Hold,there is foi tie duckets,let me hauc 
A dram of poy fon/uch foonc fpeeding geare, 
As will difpearfe it fclfe through all the rcines, 
* That the lifc-wcarie-taker may rail dead, 
And that the Trunke may be difchargd ot breatn, 
As violently^ haftic powder fictd 



©oth hurry from the fatall Canons wombev 

Tot'u Such mottall drugs I haue,butAfo»Mdflawc 
Isdcathtoanyhethatvttcrsthem 

Ro, Art thou fo bare and full of wretchednelle, 
And feareft to che,faminc is in thy chcekes, 
Need and oppreflion ftarueth in thy eyes, 
Contempt and beggerie hangs vpon thy backer 
The world is not th> friend.nor the worlds law* 
The world affbords no law f o make thee rich : 
Then be not poore,but brcake it and take this. 

Pott. My poucrtic, but not my will confents. 

Ro. I pray thy pouenie and not thy will. 

<Poti. Put this m any liquid thing^ou will 
And drinkeitofT,andifyouhad the ftrength 
Of twentie men,it would difpatch yon ftraighf . 
IR^.Thcrc is thy Gold,worfc poyfon to mens foulcsj 
Dome; more rmuther in this loathfomc world, 
Then thefe poore copounds that thou maicft not fellf 
I fell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none, 
Farcwcll,buy feode,and get thy felrc in flefh. 
Come Cordiall and nor poyfon,go with mc 
To luliets grauejor there muft I vfc thee. 

"Exeunt. 

Enter Frier lohnte Frier Lawrence. 

Iob f Holy Franciscan Frier,brothcr } ho. 
Enter Lawrence. 

Law. Thisfamc fhould be the voyceof Frier Iohn f 
Welcome from cJ^^/»r^,what fay es Romeoi 
Or if his minde be writ,giue me his Letter. 

lob. Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
One 6f our order to afTotiateme, 
Here in this Citie vifiting the ficke , 
And rinding him,the Searchers of the Townc 
SufpeQing rhat we both were in ahoufe, 
Where che infectious peftilence did raigne, 
Scald vp the doores,ar.d would not let vs fo; th* 
So that my fpecd to MtntM there was ftaid. 
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Law. Who bare my Letter then to Romeo f 
John. I could not fend it,here it is againe, 
1 5 Nor get a mcfTcngcr to bring it thee, 

So fearcfull were they ofinfeftion. 

Law. Vnhappic fortune, by my Brotherhood, 
The Letter was not nice but full of charge, 
Of dear e import,and the neglecting it, 
20 May do much dangcr:Frier John go hence, 

Get me an iron Crow and bring it ftraight 
k Vntomy Cell. 
John. Brothel ile go and bring it thee. (Exit. 
Law, No w mud 1 to the Monument alone, 
Within this three houres will faire wake, 
25 Shee will beflirewc me much that Romeo 

Hath had no aoticc of thefe accidents: 
But I will write againe to Aiantua, 
And kecpe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 
Poorc liuing Coai fe,clofdc in a dead mans Tombe. 

Exit. 

V.iii. Enter Paris And his PAge. 

Tay. Giue me thy Torch boy , hence and ft and aloofe, 
Yet put it out,for I would not be fcene: 
Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thy earc clofe to the hollow ground, 
5 So fliall no footc vpon the Church-yard tread, 

Being loofc,vnfirroe with digging vp of Graues, 
But thou flialthcarcif,whiftle then tome 
As fignall that thou hearcft fome thing approach, 
G iuc roe thofc flowers,do as I bid thee, go. 
10 Pa. I am almoft afraid to ftand alone, 

Here in the Church-yard,yet 1 will aduenture. 

Pay. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrcw 
O woe,thy Canapie is duft and ftones, 
Which with fwectc water nightly 1 will dewc, 
15 Or wanting that, with tearcsdiftild by moncs, 

The obfecjuiss that I for thee willkccpc; 



of Borneo and Juliet. 

Ni*htty fliall be, to ftrcw thy grauc and wcepc. 
w * ; fVbiJUeBoj. 
The Boy giueswarning,fomethingdoth approach. 
What curfed footc wanders this way tonight, 
To crofle my obfequies and true loues right? 
What with a Torch 2 muffle mc night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Pcf er. 
Ro.Giuc me that mattockc and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Lettcr,early in the morning 
S ec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 
Giue roe the li2;ht vpon thy life I charge thee, 
What ere thou hearcft or fceft,ftand all aloofe, 
And Jo not interrupt mc in my courfc. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death, 
Is partly to behold my Ladiesface: 
But chit fly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious Ring: a Ring that I muft vfe, 
In d eare impl >y mcnt,thereforc hence be gone: 
But if th iu icalous doft returnc to pric 
In what 1 farther rhall intend to doo, 
By hcamn I willceare thec loyntbyloynt, 
And ftrcw this hungry Church-yard with thy lims: 
The time and my intents arc fauagc wildc, 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, 
Then emptic Tygers,or the roaring fca. 
Pet. I will be gone fir 3 and not ti cuble ye. 
Ro.So (halt thou fliew me friendfhiJ,takc thou that, 
Liucand be profperous,and farewell good fellow. 

Pet. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 
Hislookes ifearc,and his intents I doubt. 

Ro. Thou deteftablc mawc, thou worn! e of death* 
Gorg d with the deareft morfell of the earth: 
Thus I enforce thy rotten Iawc? to of en, 
And in defpight ile cram thee with more foodc. 

Pa. This is that baniflu haugbne (Jl ton nt Ague $ 
That murdrcd my loues Cozin^with w hick gfccff 

L a 
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It is fuppofed the fairc creature died, 
And here is come to do Tome villainous fhame 
To the dead bodies:I will apprehend him, 
Stop thy vnhal lowed toyle vi!c LMow9tague: 
On vengeance be puifued further then death! 
Condemned villaincl do apprehend thee. 
Obey and 50 with me, for thoumuft die. 

Rom. I rnuft indeed , and therefore came I hither, 
Good gentle youth tempt not a defprate man, 
Flie hence and leaue me.thinke vpon thefe gone, 
Let them affright thee. I befeech thee youth, 
Put not an other fi n vpon my head, 
By vrging me to furie, 6 be gonfc, 
ByheauenI Lue thee better then my (elfe ? 
For 1 come hither armde againft my felfe: 
Stay not,begonc,liue»and hereafter fav, 
A mad mans mercie bid thee 1 un away. 

Pat. 1 do defie thy commiration, 
And apprehend thee for a Fellon here. 
Ro, Wilt thou prouoke me? f hen haue at thee boy* . 

O Lordtheyfigbtjrvi/lgo call the Watch. 
Tar. O I am flaine,if thou be mcrcifull, 
Open the Tombe,lay me with IttUct. 

Rom. In faith I will, let me perufe this face, 
tjtfertutws kinfman,Noble Countie Tans, 
What faid my man,when my befofled foulc 
Did no t attend him as we rode . ; I thinkc 
He told me Tar-is fliould hauc married fyket% 
Said he not fo? or did I drcame it fo? 
Or am 1 mad,hearing him talke of fc/tet, 
To thinkc it was fo 5 O giuc me thy hand, 
One writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc, 
He buric thee in a triumphant graue. 
A GraucO no. A Lanthorneilau^htred youth; 
For here hes /«/i>r,and her bew tic makes 
This Vault afeaftingprefence fullof lights 
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Death lie thou there by a dead man intcrd. 
How oft when m:n are at the pome of death 
K they bene mene^ which their keepers call 

&tning before deatlrfOh how may I 

Calfthis a U S htoing I Omy Loue,m) 'Wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath, 

Hath had no power yet vpon thy bewtie: 

Thou art not concjuerd^ewnes enfigne yet 

Iscrvmfon in thy hps andinthy cheeks, 

And deaths pale flag is not aduanccd there 

TiM lycft t hou there in thy bioudic fact? 

O what more fauour can 1 do to thee, 

fhenSthatlundthat cut thy youth in twain* 

To funder bis that was thine encmic i 

Forgiue me Couzen. Ah deare Inhet 

Why art thou yet fo fairc r I will be eeue, 

Shall Ibelecue thatvnfubftantiall death is amorous, 

And that the leane abhorred monftcr keepes 

Thee herein darke tobe his parramour * 

For feare of that I Hill will flaic with thee, 

And neuer from this pallat of dym night. , 

Depart againe,comc lye thou in tn? arrae, 

Heer'stothy heaith,where crcthouturoblcftm. . 

OtrueAppothecarier vrr .TJw. 

Thy drugs are quickc.Thus withakiOel die- 

Depart againcherchere^iU I rcmaific, 

WimwormesthatarethyChamber-inaidcsrOhctc 

.Will I fct vp my euerlaftingreft : 
And (hake the yoke of inaufpicious ltarres, 
Prom this world wearied flefhxyes lookc your laft. 
Armes takeyourlaft embrace: And hps^you 

The doores of breath/eale with a righteous kiiie 
A datelcfTe bargaine to ingiofiing death : 
Come bitter conduft,come vnfauoury guide, 
Thou dctpcratc Piiot 3 now at once run on 
The daflung Rocks,thy feafick weary barkes 
Hecrcs to my Loue.O true Appothecary : 
Thy drugs arc quide.Thus with a kiile I aic-t . 
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Entrer Trier mtb Lanthorne, Crowe, 
and Spade. 

Trier. S. Frances be my fpeedc, how oft to night 
Haue my old feet (tumbled at graucs i Who cs there ? 

Man. Heeresone, a friend, and one that knowes you well 

Trur. Bliflc be vpon you. Tell me good my friend 
What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and ey eleiTc failles : as 1 difcernc, 
It burnetii in the Cafcls monument. 

Man. 1 1 doth fo holy fir, and thcrcs my maifter, one that yon 

Trtcr. How long hath he bin there J 

Man. Full halfe an houre. 

Trier. Go with me to the Vault. 

Man. I dare not fir. 
My Matter knowes not but I am gone hence, 
And fcarcrully did menace mc with death 
If I did ftay to lookc on his entcnts. 

Fmr. Stay then ile go alone, feare comes vpon me. 

0 much I feare fome ill vnthriftic thing. 

<~M*n. As I did fleepe vnder this yong tree hecre, 

1 dreampt my makfter and another fought, 
And that my maifter flew him. 

Trier. %omeo. 
Alack alack, what bloud is this which ftaines 
The ftony<ntf*n€c?ofthis Sepulchred 
What meanc theft roaiftcrlcflc and goarie fwords 
To lie difcolour^d by this place of peace i 
"Romeo y oh p 4 J c / ^ha eife, what Tar is too i 
And (W^ i n y 0U J > ih what an vnlund howcr 
h guikie ofer.S4ixi**ni>k chance r 
The Lady 0 r.r 

Iuli. O com£L (ttfclc Frier, where is my Lord? 
I do remember well where I fiiould be : 
And there 1 am, ?/ncre is my Rome* ? 

t rier. I hcarc fame noy fe Lady, come from that ncft 
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Af death, contagion, and vnnaturall fleepe, 
A ereatcr power then we can contract 
Hath th watted our intents, come, come awaj. 

Jhy husband in thy bofome there lies dead: ^ 

And Paris too, come ile difpofe of thee, 

AmongaSifterhood of holy Nunnes : 

Stay not to cjucftion, for the watch is corommg, 

Come <*o eood I dare no longer ftay. 

Mi. Gogetthechcncc,forlwillnotaway. 
Whatsheerc ? a cup clofd in my true loueshand I 
Poifon I fee hath bin his timelciTc end : 

0 churle, drunke all, and left no friendly drop 

To help me after, I will kiffe thy hps, . 
Happhe fome poyfon yet doth hang on them, 

To make me dye with a rcftoratiuc. l6? 
Thy lips arc warmc. 

1 Enter Boy and Watch. 

Watch boy, which way. 

Mi. Yea noife? then ile be bricfe. O happy dagger 
This is thy (heath, there ruft and let me dye. 

Watch boy. This is the place there where the torch doth burnt. 

Watch. The ground isbloudie,fearch about the Churchyard. 
Go fome of you, who ere you find attach. 
PittifullGsfrt, heerelics theCountieflaine, 
And A>lce<Ung,warme, and newhe dead : 
Who hecrc hath laine this two daies buried. 
Go tell the Prioce, runne to the Cablets, 
Raife vp the Momtagues, fome others fcarch, 
We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lye, 
But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot without circumftancc defcry. 
Enter Romeos man. 

Watch. Heres Romeos man,we found him in the Churchyard. 
Chief, natch. Holdhim infafctie till the Prince come hither. 
Enter Trier .andanother Watchman. 

%W*tch. Here is a Frier that trembles, fighes, and wepes. 
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We tookc this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 
As he was comming from this Church-yards fide. 
Qncf watch # A great fufpition,ttay the Frier too too. 

Enter the Prince. 
Prin. What mifaduenturc is fo earl)' vp, 
That calls our perfon from our morning reft/ 
Enter Capets, 
Ca. What fliould it be that is fo ftirike abroad ? 
Wife. O the people intheflrcet crie Romeo \ 
Some lH&ct,*nd fome Taru,znd all runne 
With open outcry toward our Monument. 
Tr 9 What fcare is this which ftartlesinyour cares* 
Watch. Souerainc,herc lies the County Paris flain, 
And Romeo deadend Iuliet dead before, 
Warme and new kild. (comes. 
P?mScarch,feeke 5c know how this foule murder 
Wat. Here is a Frier , and Slaughter Romeos man, 
With Inftruments vpoa thcm,fit to open 
Thcfe dead mens Tombes. 

Enter fapulet and his wife. 
Ca. O heauens / O wife looke how our daughter 
This dagger hath miftanc,for loe his houfc (bleeds/ 
Is emptie on the back of Momtaguc, 
And it misfheathd in my daughters bofome. 

Wife. O rae,this fight of death/is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a fepulchcr. 
Enter tJltomtague. 
<Prin. Come Mountaguc, for thou art early vp 
To fee thy fonnc and heire,now earliog downe. 

Mom! Alas my liege, my wife is dead to ni^ht, 
Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 
What further woe confpires againft mine agc ? 
Trin. Looke and thou fhalt fee. 
Mom. O thou vnt3Ught,w hat mancrsis in this, 
To preflfe before thy father to a grauc? 

'Prin. Scale vpthe mouth of outrage for a while* 
Till \vc can deare thefe ambiguities, 
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And know their fpring, their head,their true difcehf* 

And then will 1 be gencrall of your woes. 

And leade you euen to death,mcane time forbcarc, 

And let mifchance be flauc to patience, 

Bring foorth the parties of fufpition. 

fner. lamthegreateftablctodolcaft, 
Yer mod fufpeft cd as the time and place 
Doth m: 1- - againft me of this direfull murther : 
And hecrc I (land both to i peach and purge 
My felfe condemncd,and my lelfc excufde. 
Prin. Then fay at once what thou doft know in tms* 
Frier. I will be briefc,for my flhort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious ta!c. 
%omeo there dead, was husband to that Juliet, 
And fhe there dead, thats Romeos faithfull wife : 
■ 1 married them, and their ftolnc marriage day 
Was Tibalts doomefday, whofe vntimely death 
Banilht the new-made Bridcgroomefrom thisCitie* 
For whomc,and not for Tibalt, Juliet pindc. 
You to remouc that fiege of griefe from her 
Betrothd and would hauc married her perforce 
ToCoutft:e ^aris. Then comes (he to me, 
And with wild lookes bid me dcuifc fome meant 
To rid her from this fecond mariage : 
Or in my Cell there would fhe kill herfelfc. 
Then gaue 1 her (fotutcrd by my art) 
Aflecp'mg potion,which fo tookc effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The forme of death, meanc time I writ to Romeo 
That he fliould hither come as this dire night 
To help to take her from her borrowed grauc, 
Being the time the potions force fliould ceafc. 
But he which bore my letter, Frier John, 
Was flayed by accident, and yefternighc 
Returnd my letter back,then all alone 
At the prefixed howcr of her wakingi 

M -Came 
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Came I to take her from her kindreds Vault, 
Meaning to keepe her clofely at my Ccli, 
Till I conueniently could fend to Romeo. 
B ut when I camc/omq minute ere the timc^. 
Of her awakening,here vntimely lay, 
The Noble Paris&vxA true Kowco dead- 
She wakes,and I entreated her come forth 
And bcarc this worke of heauen with patiencer 
But then a noy fe did fcai erne from the Tonibe, 
And fhe too defpejfate would not go with me: 
But as ir fcemes jdid violence on her felfe. 
Al this I kno<.v,& to the marriage her Nurfe is priuie: 
And if ought in this mifcariedby my fault, 
Let my oldlife bcfacrifVd fomc houre before his time, 
Vnto the rigour of feuereft law. 

Tyw. We flill hauc knowne thee for a holy man, 
W\^xcs%omeos man i what can he fay to this f 

Balth. Xbroyght my maincrnewe$of/»Ztf/.rdeath>- 
And then in potte-hc came itomCMantua, 
To this fame place.To this fame monument 
This Letter he $arly bid me giue his Father, 
And threatned me with dcath,going in the Vault? 
If I departed nor, and left him there. 

Prm. Giue me the Letter, I will looke on it; 
Where is the Counties Page that raifd the Watch ? 
Sirrah, what made'your maifter in this place? 

Boy, He came with flowers to ftrcw bis Ladies graue, 
And bid me (land aloofe, andfo I did, 
Anon comesone with light to opc the Tombc, 
And by and by my maifter drew on him, 
And then I tan away to call the Watch. 

Prin.T[\\% Letter doth make good the Friers words? , 
Their courfc of Loue,thc tidingsof hex death, 
And here he writesjdaat he did buy a poyfon 
Of apoore Pothecaric,and therewithal!, 
Came to this Vault, to die and lye with Inhet- 
jWherebathefo encraics^ CapHU^Monnta^el 
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See what a fcourge is hide vpon your hate i m 
That heauen finds means to kil your loyes withlouc, 
A nd I for winking at your difcords too* 
Haueloft a brace of kinfmen, all are punimt. 

fa. O brother Mcuntague,$XK me thy hand, 
This is my daughters ioynture,tor no more 
Can I demand. 

{Mom. But 1 can giue thee more, 
For I Will raie her ftatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Verona by that name isknoWne r 
There fliall no figure at fuch rate be fct, 
As that of true and f aithfull Inlict. 

Cape/. As rich fliall Romeos by his Ladies he* 
Poorefacrificesofourenmitie. 

Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The Sun for forrow will not {hew his head: 
Go hence to haue more talke of thefc fad things, 
Some (hall be pardoned,and fome punifhed.. . 
For neuer was a Storie ofmorc wo, 
Then this oiln/tet and her %om*. » 
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